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of Lanesborough, &. | 


My Lord, | 
IH T is with a great deal of Pleaſure, that I lay hold on this 
A | firſt Occaſion, which, the Accidents of my Life haye given 
me of writing to your Lordſhip :, For ſince at the ſame time 
> I write toall the World, it will be a means of publiſhiog, 
(what I would have every Body know). the Reſpe& and Duty 
which 1 owe and pay to you. I have ſo much Inclination to be 
ours, that I need no other Engagement : But the particular Ties, 
y which I am bound to your Lordſhip and Family, have put it 
- out of my power to make you any Complement; fince all Offers 
of my ſelf, will amount ro no more than an honeſt Acknowledg- 
ment, and only ſhew a willingneſs in me to.be grateful. -# 
Iam very near wiſhing, That it were not {9 much my Intereſt 
to be your Lordſhips Servant, that it might be moremy:Merit ;. 
not that I would avoid being obliged to you, but I would have my - 
own Choice to run' me into the Debt ;- that I might have it to * 

N boaſt, I bad diſtinguiſhed a Man, to whom1 would be glad to be 
| obliged, even without the hopes of having it in my Power, ever 
to-make him a return. | ee, 

It is impoſſible for me to come near your Lordſhip,.in any kind, 
and not to receive ſome Favour ; and while in appearance I am on- 
ly making an Acknowledgment (with the uſual underhand deal- 
ing of the World) Iam at the ſame time, iofinuating my own + 
Intereſt, 1 cannot give your Lordſhip your due, without racking 
a Bill of my own Priviledges, *Tis trve, if a Man never commit- 
red a Folly, he would never ſtand in need of a ProteQion : But 
then Power would have nothing to do, and good Nature no occa- 
fion to ſhew it ſelf; and where thoſe Vertues are, *is pity they - 


J ſhould want ObjeRts to ſhine upon. T muſt confels this is no rea- 
L "A fon, why a Man ſhould do an idle thing, nor indeed any good Ex- 
Q cuſle for itz when done ; yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch Autho- 
Y rity and Goodneſs, to-the neceſlities of our Follies ; and is a fort 
ky of Poetical Logick, which, at this time I would make uſe of, ts 


| argue your Lordſhip into a ProteQtion of this.Play. It is the firſt 
| | A 2 Of- 


— At 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
© Offence have committed in this kind, or indeed, in any kind of 
Poetry, tho? not'the firſt made publick ; and, therefore, I hope 
will the moreeaſily be pardoned : But had it been Aﬀed, when 
it was firſt written, more might have been faid in its behalf ; Ty. 
norance of the Town and Stage, would then, have been Excuſes 
ins young Writer, vw hich now, a'moſt ſour Years experience, 
will ſcarce allow of, YetI muſt declare my ſelf fenſible of the good 
Nature of the Town, in receiving this Play ſo kindly, with all its 
Faults,which lmuſt own were, for the moſt part, very induftriouſly 
covered by the. care of the Players; for, I think, ſcarce a Cha- 
+ rafter but receiv'd all the Advantage it would admit of; from 
the juſtneſs of Action. STEEP | 

As for the Criticks, my Lord, 1 bavenothing tofay, to, or 
againſt any of them of any kind ; from thoſe who make juſt Ex. 
ceptions, to thoſe who find fault in the wrong place. TI will only 
make this general Anſwer in behalfof = Play (an Anſwer; which 
Epittetws adviſes every Man to make for himfelf,. to his Cenſurers) 
viz. That if they who find ſome Faults in it, were a intimate with je 
' 45 Tam, they would find « great many more. This is a Confeſſion, 
which I need not to have made ; but however, Ican draw this uſe 
from it, to my own Advantage, that Ithink there are no Faults 
init, but what Ido know; which, asI take it, is the fir ſtep to 
an amendment, | | 

Thus I may live 1n hopes (fometime or other) of making the 
Townamends ; but you, my Lord, I never can, tho*I amever 


Your Loraſbips 
moſt obedient and 


moſt humble Servant, 


| TON; Will, Congreve. 


To 


UN 


— EE EE ——— 
To Mer. CONGREVE. 


ſhoots t | 

/} We We time yore) pact pong deg 
ſide, the Poet wiſely draws, _ 

Kecy hm die cd 3-94 | C a 


by, 


«ft 
frac, and upp ed by that me, k$. 
- ation, we Brin vo hekb 
ature ſoc hardly to be Woo 
Flies, ae 3, 4A be purſwd. 1 


'O CONGREVE! faom on th Chaſe; ; 
She looks behind, and wants .+£4 


| hs yields, ſhe yields JR Wo 

$ Po gm reborn 1 ber andy to your Arms : 

| Nerves, Juch Graces, in your Lines appear, 

[ 4 u were made tobe ber Raviſher. 

| DRY DE N- has long extended his Command, 

| By Afias -divine, oe through the Muſes Land, 

e Lord; ing now from none, 

| gre Apallo, his unduubred Crown : 

| The Emp pire ſettled, and grown old in Pow'r) | 

Can wiſh fo nothing, but 4 Succeſſor 
Not to enlarge his Limits, but maintain 
Thoſe Provinces, which he alone could gain. 

| His eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe ex wy 

6 re apdl hay <ul eegyoed | 
Loofe, WAndring, Ether 1 Phoſures tot, 

And foreign Inerefts, to 4 wh long loſt : 

Poor Lee and Otway dead ! CONGREVE appears, 

The Darling, and laſt Comfort of his Years : 

Mayft thou live long in thy great Maſters ſmiles, 

| And growing an = uh adorn theſe Iſles : | | 

But when——when part of bim (be that but late ) ; 4 

1 Adis Body yie ft ſubmit to Fate, | 

Leaving bis bes rs Hr Works, and thee behind, 

(The -. Lug Sucreſſor of bis Mind) 

4 Then may'# thou finiſh what he has begun: 
Heir to his Merit, be in Fame his Son. 
What thou baft done, ſhews all is in thy Power 3 
And to Write better, only muſt Write more. 
"Tis ſomething to be willing to commend *- 

But my beſt Praiſe, is, that I am yo 


+4 
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To Mr. CONGREVE. 
He oy 10: great in. theſe cenſorious days, 


*. When Criticks arefſo rite, toventure Praiſe : 
_ When the infe&tious and i]-natured Brood 
Behold, and damn the W ork, becauſe 'tis good ; 
Andwitha proud, ungenerous Spight would try 
© - To pals an Offtrociſm on Poetry. * - 
But you, my Friend, your Worth does fafely 
( bear 
Above their Spleen; you have no cauſetor fear; 
Like a well-metled Hawk, you took your flight 
Quite out of reach, and almoſt out of (ſight. 
As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair Suminers day, 
You riſe, anddrivethe Miſts and Clowds away, 
The Owls and Bats, andall the Birds of Prey. 
Each Line of yours, like poliſht Steel's ſo hard, 
In Beauty ſafe, it wants no other guard. 
Nature her {elf s beholden to your Drels, 
W hich tho' ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 


Some vainly {triving Honour to obtain, 


Leave to. their Heirs the Traffick of their Brain; | 


Like China under Ground, the ripening Ware, 
Ina love = grows worthour Care : 


But 


a __ "———_— td 4 ” «et. a 4 _ wa. add 


But you now reap the Fame, fo well you've 
___ (fown; 
The Planter taſts his Fruit to ripeneſs. grown... 
| 1 As a fair Orange-tree at once is ſeen, | 
Big with what's ripe, -yet ſpringing ſtill with 
| - 7 LRN: 
Soat one time, my worthy Friend appears, _ 
Withall thefap of Youth, and weight of Years. | 
Accept my pious Love, as forward Zeal, = 
Which tho' it ruins me I can't conceal: | | 
Expos'd to Cenſure for my weak Applaule, | 
Fm pleas to ſuffer in{o "ol a Cauſe PP l/ 
: ' And tho' my Offering may unworthy prove, 
ns Take as a Friend the Wiſhes of my Love. © . 
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\ /  To/Mr»CONGREVE, on his PLAY; 


| called, The OLD BATCHELOR, 


$ I T, like true Gold, refn'd from P14 
V "ot . (Aly, 


Immortal #, and never can decay: 
'T is in all Times and: Languages the ſame ; 
| Nor can aniill Tranſlation quench the Flame : 
For, tho' the Form and Faſhiondo'tremain, 
Th mtrinfick value flill it will retain. 
Then let each findied Scene be writ with Art ; 
And Judgement ſweat to form the labour d Part : 
 EachCharatter be juſt, and Nature ſeem ; 
Without th' Ingredient, Wit, "tis all but Phlegm : 
For that's the Soul, which all the pa ud move, 
And wake our Paſſions into Grief, or Love. 
But you, too Bounteous, ſow your Wit .ſo thick, 
We are ſurprisd, and know not where to pick: 
@ And while our Clapping does you Fuſfice do, 
Our | ſelves we injure, and loſe ſomething new. 


VV hat 


_— —— 


What OW — eat Yank 4 © ans; 
Whoſe Art and fn tranſc of - pe? 
How wilt thou ſþ ine at thy 


Who, at thy riſe ive GA, 
VVhen th ag, gh dying, ſb 14 DV. xld 


© decerve, 


VVhom we Immortal, ell s, beheve; 


T hou ſhalt ſucceed, "the Glory of the Stage, 
Adorn and entertain the coming Ape. 


BEVIL HIGGINS. 


: In 0 POW (Ogg. nes” I APW IS” Ap 5:0 "> Ir > WIA Yor =o CP OI —— 


PROLOGUE intended for the old Batche- 


 - forth, Fen w the Autboy, by- ar unknown Hand 
S =o, A \ RW: | ; 


OST ' Authors or vhs Stuge ar firſt appear | 
Like, Widows+Bridegzooms, full of doubt and fear : 
hey. j4dge from the experierce if We My ES ic * 
How hard's Tab niis ro quenchhher'Flarhe £ 
And whofalls ſhort of furniſhing a courſe, 
Up to his brawny Predeceſlors force ; | 
With;wrowſt rage from Her Embraces thrawn,. 
Remains noor” af greens emprp. Drone. - 
Thus often, tbhis Shame, 2 parc Beginaer 
Proves in the end, ami rv o-abms a TE 
As for our Youngſter, Fam apt to doubt him, 
With all the vigour of his Youth about him : 
But he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 
And/imtpuderny hpges he hall cancent you : 
For tho? his Batchetour be wotn 'and cold : 
He thinks the Young may club to help the Old : 
And what alone can be atchieved by neither, 


1s often brought about by both together. 


The briskeft of you all have felt Allarms, 
OT 


With broken Sighs, in her old Fumblers Arms. 

But for our Spark, he Swears he'll ne*re be jealous 

Of any Rivals, but young luſty Fellows. 

Faith let him try bis Chance, and if the Slave, 

Aker his bragging prove a waſhy Knave ; 

May He be baniſh'd tro ſome lodely Den, 

And never more have leave to dip his Pen - 

But if he be the Champion he pretends, 

Both Sexes ſure will join to be his Friends ; C 
at agree, where all = have _ _ 

Ang you mult qyn hin for a Man of Might,” | 

If he holds out to = ps the third Nehe. 


PR O- 


_ 


_——_— 


JMI 


PROL OGUE: 
Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


OW this vile World is chang'd ! - or mer aps, 

. Prologues, were ſerious Speeches, be ” Plays ; fl 
Grave ſolemn Things, 4s Graces are to F, 
Where, Poets beg'd # Bleſſing,. from their fs. 
But now, no more like ary word we come ; - 
4 Play makes War, and Prologue is the Drum :: | 
Arm'd.with keen Satyr, and oy pointed Wit, | 
We threaten yow who do for Feages fit, 4 
To fave our Plays, ot elſe well damn your Pit. | 
But for your Comfort, it falls out to day, 
We've 4 young Author and his firſt-born Play ;._ 
= Nanking only on his good Behaviour, 

wit; and entreats your Favour: ' 

Ne but SA Man has Malice, would he [bow it, es 
But on my Conſcience he's a baſbful Poet; (ES +'Y 
Tos think that trange———no matter, he'll-ont'grow in. © 
Well, Pm his Advocate me heprays you, 
(I don't know whether I ſball ſpeak to 7% e you) 
=- | prays 0 rely I what ſhall T do now 
me if I know what he prays, or how ! 

the prettief Prologue, as he wyeee in 7 
Waal, the Deuce yo me, if Þha's þjew M. 
0 Lord, for Flkevens ſake excuſe the - 
mt e, you know, if it be damn'dto is y- 

th hang'd for wanting what tv" ſay. | MAY 

My ſake thenw-——tar Pm iv ' ſucb-C Covfaſtn, 

LT. yy folhear your Reſolution.. 


' Runs- off. 


TYNE SIT 8 p 2 Per- 
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| GG. .. Gu 2" 
Perſona Dramatis. - 


Men, _ By 
S Heartwell, a ſurly old Batchelour, ia , 
pretending to- {ſlight Women Las Betterton. 
ſecretly in Love with S:1via, 
Bellmour, 1n Love with Belinda, - Mr. Powel. 
Fainbwe, capricious in his Love ;t , 11: 
in Love with Araminta, * $a WIS, 
Sharper, | Mr. Alexander. 
Sir Joſeph Wittol, Mr. Bowen. 
Capr. Blufte, Mr. Hains, 
Fondlewife, a Banker, | Mr. Dogget. 
Setter, a Pimp, Mr. Underhill. 
Servant to Fondlewife. | 
Women, 


dranints, in Love with Vainkoe, Mrs. Brecegindle. 
Belinda, her Couſin and afﬀe&ed | 
| Lady, in Love with Bellm ven GMs Mountfort. 


Letitia, Wife to Fondlewife, Mrs. Barry. 

Silvia, Vainlove's forſaken Miſtreſs, Mrs. Bowman. Wt 
Lucy, her Maid, Mrs. Leigh. 1 
Betty. | , 


Footmen. 


The Scene, LONDON, 


Bell. 


A  ————_—_— — ml. 


Old Batchelour. 


ACT L SCENE? I. TheStree,” 
+ Bellmour ad Vainlove meeting. 


Contemplative Lover conld no more have parted with his 
Bed in a Morning, than a could have ſlept in't., 


Vain. Belmour, good Morrow = Why truth one is, theſe carly Sallies are 


not uſual to me ; but Bufings, as you ſee Sir-— [ Shewing Letters, 
And Buſineſs muſt be follow'd, or be loft. 

Bell, Pox of Bufinef— And lo muſt Time, my Friend, be cloſe ourſued, 
or loſt. Buſineſs is the rub of Life, perverts our Aim, caſts off the > 
and leaves us wide and ſhort of the incended Mark. 

Vain, Pleaſure, I gael you mean. 

Bell. Ay, what elſe has meaning ? 

Vain, Oh the Wiſe will tell-you 

Bel. More than they believe-— Or underſtand. 

Vain. How, how, Ned, a wiſe Man fay more than he underſtands? 

Bell. Ay, ay, pox Wiſdom's nothing but a' pretending to know and 
believe morethan really we do. You read of. but one wile Man, and all. 
that he knew was, that he knew nothing, Come come, leave Buſineſs ro 
Idlers, and Wiſdom to Fools ; they Raye need of em: Wit, be my” 


Ainleve, and. abroad fo early! good Morrow; Ad a 


Far 


CIS 
- 


(2) 
Faculty 3 and Pleafure, my Occupation 3 and let Father Time ſhake his 
Glaſs. Let low and earthy Souls 02s eill chey have work'd therhſelves 
ſix foot deep into a Grave— ſineſs is nor my Element——1 row!l in 
a higher Orb and dwell | 

gin. In Caſtles i'th* Air of thy own building : That's thy Elemene 
Ned-—— Well,as high a Flyer as you are, I have a Lure may make you 
ſtoop. (Flings a Letter. 

Bell, I, marry Sir, I have a Hawks Eye at a Woman's Hand—— There's 
more Elegancy in the fa}ſe ſpelling of this Super- [Takes up the Letter. 
{criprion than in all Cicero——Let me ſee—— How now, Dear perfidi- 
ous V ainlove. . | Read: 

Vain. Hold, hold, *flife that's the-wrong. 

Bell. Nay, let's ſee the Name (Silvia!) how can'ſt thou be ungrate- 
ful ro that Creature ? She's extreamly pretry, and loves thee intirely —— 
I have heard her breath ſuck Raptures about thee - F 

Vain. Ay, or any Body that (he's about 
; Bell. No faith, Frank, you wrong her ; ſhe's been juſt to you. 

Var. That's pleaſant, by my troth from thee, who haft enjoy'd her. 

Bill. Nevei ————Her Aﬀections, *tis true by Heaven, ſhe own'd it 
to my Face; and bluſhing like the Yirgin Morn, when it diſcloſed the 
Cheat, which chat truſty Bawd of Nature,” Night, had hid, confeſs'd 
her Soul was true to you tho* I by Treachery had ftolPn the Blif—— 
 Viin So was true as Turtle — in imagination, Ned, ha 2 Preach this 
Dodrine to Husbands, and the married Women will adore thee. 

Be. Why faith I think it will do well enovgh—— If the Hysband be 
out of the way, for the Wife to ſhow her fondnefs and impatience of his 


Abſence, by chooſing a Lover as like him as ſhe can; and what is unlike - 


ſhe may help opt with her own Fancy.” A 
Vein. But is it not an abuſe to the Lover to be made a Blind of ? For the 


- only ſtalks ander him to take aim at her Husband. 


Bell. As you ſay, the Abuſeis to the Lover, not the-Husband :, For 'tis 
at Argument of her great Zeal towards him, that ſhe will enjoy him 
in Efhgie. 

Van It muſt be a very ſuperſtitious Connery, where ſuch Zeal paſſes 
for true. Devotion. I doubt it will be damn'dby all our Proteſtant Hus- 
bands for flat Idolatry———Bur if you can make Alderman Fondlewife 
' of your Perſwaſion, this Letter will be needleſs. "A , 

Bell' What, the old Banker with the handſome Wite ? 

Vain. Ay. k | 

Bel. Ler me ſee, Letitis! Oh tis a delicious Morſel. Dear Frank, thou 
art the trueft Friend in the World. 

| Vain, Ay,am Inot? to becontinually ftarting of Hares for you to cearſe. 
We are certainly cut out for one another ; for my Temper quits an 


Amour, 


G3) 


: Abies. juſt where thine takes it up——But that, it is an Appoi 


ment for me this Evening; when Fondlewsfo will. be gong our of ou 
to meet the Maſter of a about the returg of a Venture which. he's 
in danger of lofing. Read, read. 

Bell. Reads. Hum, hum——— Ot of Town this Evening, axd talks of 
jang for Nr. Sgincext to me Coripany ;' but 11} take care he ſhall not be 

bome. — Spintex: | Oh the Fanatick one<y'd Parſon ! 

" . 

Bell. Reads. Hum, hn. your Converſation will be aid more 

greeable, if you can counterfeit bis Habit to plind the Servants: Ve 

hen I muſt bed _ all my Gp a Guſto to an. 
Amour ; gives it the greater relemblance of Thefe : ong us lewd 
Mortals, the deeper the Sin the ſweeter. Frank, r m - 'd at thy _ 
Nature——— x 

Vain. Faith I hate Love when 'cis forc'd upon a Man, as I do Wine: — 
And this Buſineſs ir-none.of my ſeeking 3 I only hapned to be onee or 
twice, where Letitia was the handſomet Woman in Company, 1d con- 
ſequently apply'd my felf tro her— And it ſeems ſhe has taken me at my/ 
wW —— d you been there, or any Body *chad been che ſame. 

Bel. 1 wiſh I may ſucceed as the ſame. 

Vain, Never doubt it ; for if the'Spirit of Cuckotdom be once raiſed up . 
in a Woman, thz Devil can'c lay ic till ſhe has don'c. | 
' Bell. Prithee what ſort of Fellow is Fondlewife ? 

Vain. A kind of Mungril Z2alot, ſometimes very preciſe and peeviſh : 
ButI have ſeen him pleaſant enqugh in his way; much addidted to Jealou- 
ſie, bur moreto Fondaefs : So that ashe is ofen jealous without a Cauſe, 
he's as often ſatisfied without Reaſon. 

Bell. A veryeven Tem 2900 fit for my wiieh I muſt get your Man 
Setter, to provide my Di 

Vain. You may taks him Ss, good and all if you will, for you haye 
made him fit | for no body elſe-—— Well 

Bell. Y ou're going tovilit in returh of Silvie's Letrer Poor Rogue. 
Any hour of the day ornighe will ſerve her——But do you know aothing 
-of a new Rival there? 

Vain. Yes, Hegrtwell, that furly, old, pretended Woman Hater. chinks 
her Vertuous that'sone Reaſon why I failher: I would have her free her 
ſelf out of conceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome Thoughes of him. 
I know he viſits her ev'ry day. J 

Bell, yet cails on ſtill, and thinks his Love unkndwn to us; alittle time 
will ſwell him i, he muſt be forc'd'to give ic birth,” and che diſcovery 
muſt needs be very pleaſant from himſelf” to fee what pains he will take, 
and hve by will ein to be deliver'd of a Secret, when he has miſcarcied, 
on't already, 


B 2 | " Vain 


_— —— 


CESD-:.--- ” 

Vain. Well, morrow ; lets dine together; I'll meet at theold place. 
* Bell. With Fol Heart, it lies comrnins for us,to pay our Ano | 
Service to our Miſtreſles ; I find I am damnably in Love-3 Pm ſo uneafic ,"S 
for nor ſecing Belinda yeſterday. t | , 

Vaio. But 1 ſaw my 4reminta, yet am as impatient: [ Exit. | 

Bell, Why, what a Cormorant in.Love am I - who not contented with þ 
the ſlavery of honourable Love in one place, and the pleaſure of enjoying &- 
ſome half a ſcore Miſtreſſes of my own acquiring ; mult yet takeVainiowe's | 
Buſineſs upon my hands, becauſeit lay too heavy upon his : So am not on- 1 
ly forc'd tolie with. other Men's Wives.tor.'*em, but-muſt alſo undercake : 
the harder ,Task, of obliging their!Miſtreſſes———I muſt take vp, or I 
ſhall never hold out; Fleth and Blood cannot bear it always. 


- 


* 


Enter Sharper. 


Shgrp.. I'm f{orry to fee this, Ned : Once a Man comes to his Soliloques | 
I give him for gone, , ; 
. Bell. Sharper, Pm glad to fee thee. | 

Shorp. What, is Belinda cruel, that, you are-fo thoughtful ? | j 

Bell. No faith, not for that—. Bur, there's a Buſineſs ot Conſequence -} 
falln out to day that requires fore Conkideration. . | 

Sharp. Prithee what mighty Buſineſs of Conſequence canſt thouhave ? 

Bell.” Why you muſt know, *cis a piece of Work toward the finiſhing | 
of an Alderman ; it ſeems I muſt put the laſt hand to it, and dub him &- 
Cuckold, that he may be of equal Dignity:with the reſt of his Brethren. "4 
So 1 miſt beg Belamda's Pardon —— 

Sharp. Faith &en give her over for good-and-all ; you can have no hopes 
ef garing er for a Miſtreſs, . ſhe is too Proud, too Inconſtanc, too 
Aﬀec 


ed, too Witey, and too Handſome for a Wite. 

Bell. But ſhe can't have too much Mony —— There's twelve thouſand 
Pound, Tem—*Tis true; ſhe is exceffively foppiſh and affe&ed, bur in my 
Conſcience I believe the Baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks well of me 

+ her ſelf, nor ſuffers any body elle to rail at me. Then, as I told you, there's | 
ewelve thoufand Pound— Hum— Why faith upon fJecond Thoughts, ſhe 
>  doesnot appear to be fo very affeted nexher— Give her her due, I chink 
- the Woman's a Woman, and that's all. - As ſugh I'm ſure I ſhall like her; 
for the Devil take me if I don't love all the Sex. | 
' $harp. And here comes one who ſwears as heartily he hates all che Sex. 


Enter Hartwell; 


Bt Who Hartwell / Ay, but he knows better things—— How now, 
, - George?” where haſt thou been ſnarling odious Truths , and entertaining 
þ | Corg- 


- % — \, <— wo 


| . £69) _Y 
Company like a Phyſician, with diſcourſe oftheir Diſeaſes and Infirmities 
Whar fine Lady haſt thou been-putting out of -conceir with her-{elf,” and, 
perſuading that the: face ſhe had been making-.all the morning was none 
of her own ? For'T know thou art as unmannerly and: as unwelcome 6-2 
Woman, as a Looking-glals after the Small pox. noe 
Heert. I confets E have noe been ſneering fulſome Lyes/and nauſeous 


Flartery, fawning upon alictle tawdry, Whore, that will fawn wpon'me 


again; and Queriain any Puppy that comes » like a Tumbler witty che 
ſame Tricks over. and over: For ſuch I gueſs may have been” your lace 
Employment. At PT $4: I 

Bell.. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner , .Vainlove would bave 
wrought thy Converſion, and been a Championfar the Cauſe: | 

Heart, What, has he been here ? That's one of Love's April Foolsz is 
ways upon ſome Errand that's to no putpole z ever embarking m' Adven- 
tures, Jet never comes tqQ Harbour. 4 4 *; wth 

Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets out in foul Weather, loves to buffer 
with the Winds, meet the Tide, and fail in the ceech of Oppofition. 

Heart. What, has he not dropp'd Anchor at Araminta ? 

Beli. Trath on't is, ſhe fics his Temper beſt 3 is a kind of floating Iſland 
ſometimes ſeems in reach, then vaniſhes, and keeps him.bulied inthe ſearch 
Sharp. She had need have a good ſhare of Seaſe,to manage fo capricious 
a Lover, : hy . Ke. 

Bell. Faith I don't know ;: he's ofa Temper the moſt Eafie ro: himſetf in 
the World ; hetakes as much alwaysof an Amour as he cares for, ana 
quits it when it grows ſtale, or unpleaſant. - | 

Sharp. An argument of very little Paſſion, very good Underſtanding, 
and very ill Nature. } | 

Heart. And proves that FPanlove plays the Fool with Diſcretion. 

' Sharp. You, Bellmcar, are boundin gratitude to tickle for himz you with 
pleaſure reap that fruit, which he takes pains to ſow : He does the Drud- 
gery in the Mine, and you ſtamp your Irzage on the Gold..}. | 

Bell. He*s of another Opinian, and ſays I do the Drudgery in the 
Mine : Well, wehare each our ſhare af ſport, and each that which he likes 
beſt ; *rishis Diverſion to Set, *is mine to Cover the Partridge. 

Heart. And it ſhould be mine to let 'em-go again. 

Sharp. Not 'cill you have, mouth'd alittle, Geerge ;. I think that's all thow 
art fic for now. . , | 

Heart. Good Mr. Young-fellow, you're miſtaken; as able as your felf 
and as nimble too, tho" I,mayn't have fo much Mercury in my Limbs g. 
*is true indeed, I dowe force Appetite, but wait the natural call ofmy Luſt, 
and think it time enough to be lewd, after 1 have had the Temptation. 

Bell. Time<nough! ay, too foan; Lſkould rather have expected, from. 
a Perfon of your Gravity =—— 5 | 

| Heart: 


. 


| (6) 

"Heart. Yet itis oftentimes too late with ſome of you y , termagant, 
flaſhy Sinners——-you have all the guilt of the Intention, and none of che 
pleaſure of the PraQtice—— "Tis true, you are 1o eager-in purſuit of the 
- Temptation, that you fave the Devil the trouble of leading you into it : 

Nor is it out of diſcretion, that you don't ſwallow that very Hook your 
ſelves have baited; but you are cloi'd with the Preparacive, and what you 
mean for a Whet, turns the edge of your puny Stomachs. Your Love is 
like your Courage, which you ſhew for the firft Year or two upon all oc- 
cafions 3 *cill-in a lietle rime, being diſabled or difarnr'd, you abate of your 
Vigour 3 and that daring Blade which was ſo often drawn, is bound to the 
Peace for ever aſter. - | | | 

Bell. Thou art'an old Fornicator ; of a fingular good Principle indeed! 
and art for encouraging Youth, that they may be as wicked as thou art 
at thy Years. ' | | | 

Heart. | am for having every hody be what they pretend to be; a 
Whoremaſter be a Whoremaſter ; and nor like Yainlove, kiſs a Lap Dog 
with paſſion, whenit would dilguſt him from the Lady's own Lips. - 

Be. That only ___ ſometimes, where the Dog has the ſweeter 
Breath,for che more cleanly conveyance. But George, you muſt not quar- 
rel with little Gallantries of this. nature ; Women are often 'won by em : 
= _—_— refule to kifs a Lap Dog, it it were preliminary to the Lips of 

his y £ 

Sherp. Or omit playing with her Fan, and cooling her if ſhe were hot, 
when it might entitle him to the Office of warming her when ſhe ſhould 
be cold.? 

Bell, What is it roread a Play in a rainy day, when it may be the means 
of getting into a fair Lady's Books, tho' you ſhauld be now and then inter- 
rupted in a witty Scene, and ſhe ge preſerve her Laughter cill the 
L _ over ? Even this may be with, conſidering thg Reward in 

roſpe. 
R _ I confeſs you that are Women's Aſſes bear greater Burdens; are 
forc'd to undergo Drelling, Dancing, Singing, Sighing, Whining, Rhyming, 
Flattering, Lying, Grinning, Cringing,” and the drudgery of Loving to 
boot. 

Bel. O Brute! thedrudgery of Loving ! 

Heart. Ay, why ta come to Love through all theſe Incumbrances, is 
like coming toan Eſtate overcharg'd with Debts, which by the time you 
have pay'd, yields no further profit than what the bare Tillage and Ma 
nuring of the Land will produce at the expence of yout own Sweat. 

Bell. Prithee how dolt thou love ? 

Sharp. He ! he'hatesthe Sex. oO 

Heart. So I hate Phyſick too—— yet I may love to take it for m 
Healch. 


Bell. 
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Bell. Well come off George, if at any time you ſhould os rn ns. 
| Sherp. He has need of ſuch an excuſe, conſidering the prefent ſtare 
| his G G ; 

Heart, How d'et mean? - 

Sharp. Why, if Whoring be purging (as you call it) then I may ſay Mar- 
riage is entering into a courſe of Phyſick,  * 

B-ll. How George, do's the Wind blow there ? | 

Heart. It will 2s ſoon blow North and by South—marry quotha !.I hope 
in Heaven I have a greater Portion of Grace, and I think I have baited 
too many of thoſe Traps, to be caughe in one my ſelf. [- Ft 

Bell, Who the Devil would have thee? unleſs'twere an Oyſter- woman, 
to propagate young Fry for Billingſgate ——'thy Talent will never, re- 
commend thee to any thing of berter Quality. 

* Heart. My Talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking truth,which I don't expe&t 
ſhould ever recommend me to People of Qualicy—1 thank Heaven, I haye 
very honeſtly purchas'd the hatred of all the great Families in Town. ©. 

Sharp. And you in return of Spleen hate them: But could you hope 
to be receiv'd into the Alliance of a Noble Faruily—— 

Heart. No, I hope I ſhall never merit that affliction -— to be puniſt'd 
with a Wife of Birth— be a Stag of the firſt Head, and bear my Horns 
alofr, like-one of the fupporters of my Wives Coat. S'death I would not 
be a Cuckold to ere an llluſtrious Whore in England. | 

Bell. What not to make your Family, Man! and provide for your 
Children! g_— | 

. Sharp. For her Children, you mean. | 

Heart, Ay, there you've nick't it— there's the: Devil upon Devil —- 
Oh, the Pride and Joy of Heart *ewould be to me, te have my+Son and 
Heir reſemble ſuch a Duke— to have a fleering Coxcomb off and cry, 
Mr. your Son's mighty like his Grace, has juſt ſmile and air of's Face. 
Then, replies another— methinks he has more of the Marqueſs of ſfach a 
place, ab6ut his Noſe and Eyes; though a* has my Lord what d'ee-calls 
Mouth.too a Tittle— Then I put it off as unconcern'd, come chuck the 
Infant under the Chin, force a Smile, and cry, Ay, the Boy rakes after his- - 
Mother's Relations —— when the Devil and ſhe knows, *tis a little Com- 
pound of the whole Body of Nobility. | 
[ ook F Ha, ha, ha. | 
| Bell. Well, bat George, | have one Queſtion-to ask you——— 

Heart. Pox, I have pratled away my time— I hope you ace in no haſte 
i. for an Anſwer— for I ſhan't ſtay now. [ Looking on bs Wateh. 
Bell. Nay, prithee George—— _. | ue 
Heart, No, belides my Buſinek, 1 ſee a-Fool coming this way. re 
. Exit. 
s Bell. 
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Bell. What do's he mean?- Oh here he comes, ſtand cloſe, Ie'em paſs. 
.  [ Sir Joſeph Wittall azd Cape. Bluffe, cr6;5 rbe Stage, 

Sharp. What, in the name of Wonder, is it ? MCs 

B-. Why a Fool, | n 

Sharp. 'Tigaa tawdry Outſide. = ng 

Bell.. And a very beggefly Lining-—- yet he may be worth your ac- 
quaintance— a little of thy Chymiltry, Tom, may extra Gold from that 
Dirt. s 3; : 

Sharp. Say you 10? faich I am as poor as a Chymiſt, and would be as 
induſtrious. But what was he that follow'd him? Is not he a Dragon 
that watches thoſe Gglden Pippins ? 

Bell. Hang him, 'ng, he a Dragon ! if he be *cis a very. peaceful one, 1 
can enſure his Anger dormant ; or ſhould he ſeem to rouſe, 'tis but well 
laſhing him, and he will ſleep like a Top. 

Sharp. Ay, is he of that Kidney 7 YN 

Bel]. Yet: is ador'd yi that Biggot Str Foſeph Witall,” as the Image of 
Valour : He calls him his Back, and indeed chey are never afunder — 
yet laſt night, I know not by what miſchance, the Knight was alone, and 
had fallen into the Hands of ſome Night-walkers, who I ſuppoſe would 


| have pillagd him; But I chanc'd to come by and reſcued him, thongh I 
believe he was heartily frightned, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran 


away, without ſtaying to tee who help*d him. ' 
Sharp. Is that Bully of his in the Army ? 


Bell. No, bur is a pretender, and wears the Habit of a Soldier,which now * 


4-days as often cloaks Cowardice, as. a Black Gown does Atheiſm— You 
muſt know he has been abroad— went purely to run away from 4 Cam- 
pagne; enrich'd himſelf with the plunder of a few Oaths,— and here 


vents *&m againſt che General,- who lighting Men bf Merit, and prefer- 


ring only thoſe of Intereſt, has made him quit the Service. 
* Sharp. Wherein, no-doubt, he magnifies his own performance. 

Bell. Speaks Miracles, is the Drum to his own praiſe—the only imple- 
ment of a Soldier he reſembles, like that, being full of bluſtring noiſe and 
emptineſs—— | | 

Sharp. And like that, of no uſe but to be beaten. -. | 

B<lt. Right, but then the compariſon breaks, for he will take a drub- 
bing with as lictle noiſe as a Pulpit Cuſhion, 

Sbarp. His Name, and I have done. 

Bell. Why.that, to pals it current too, he has gvilded with a Title; hc 
is calPd, Capt. Blaffe. * 

Sharp. Well, Vi! endeavour his acquaintance—— — you ſteer another 
Courſe, are bound, - | 
For Love's ]ſland : 1, for the Golden Coaſt. 

May each ſucceed in what te wiſhes moſt, : [ Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT UL. SCENE L.. 
Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Sharper following. 


Sharp. Jo that's he and alone. | 
Sir Fo. Um— Ay this,- this is the very damn'd place ; the 

inhumane Cannibals , the bloody-minded Villains would have Butcher'd 

me laſt night > No doubt, they would have flead me alive, have ſold 

my Skiy, and devour'd my Members. *' | ny 

« Sharp. How's this! OED | 

Sir Jo., An it hadn't been for a civil Gentleman as came by and frigbtn'd 
'eri away — but agad I durſt not ſtay to give him-thanks. 

Sharp. This muſt be Belmoxr he means —ha ! I have a thought — 

Sir-Fo. Zooks, would the Captain would come ; the very remembrance 
makes me quake 3 agad [ ſhall never be reconciled co this place hegrtily. 

Sharp. * Tis but trying, and being where I am at worſt, now lock !-— 
curs'd fortune + this mult be the pR__ this damn'd unlacky place—— 

Sir Fo. Agad and ſo *tisx— why here has been more miſchief done 1 
perceive. ' es. 

Sharp. No, "cis gone, *tis loſt—ten thouſand Devils on. 'that chance 
which drew me bither 3, ay here, juſt here, this ſpot to me is Hellz no- 
thing to be found, bur the deſpair of 'what i've Joſt, © © | 
| | | about as in ſearch, 


. | ( Looks, 

Sir Jo. Poor Gentleman——»y the Lord Harry le Ray'no longer, for 
I have found Lo0— | | | 

Sharp Ha! who's that has fonnd ?- what have you found ? reſtore it 
quickly, or by — % | 

Sir Jo. Not I Sir,not I, as I've a Soul tobe ſav'd,l have found nothing but 
what has been to my loſs, as 1 may ſay, and as you were ſaying” Sir. 

Sharp. O your Servant Sir, you are ſafe then itfeems; "tis 'an ill Wind 
that blows nobody _ : well, you may rejoyce over my ill fortune, fitce 
it pay*d the -price of your ranfome. | 

Sir Fo, I rejoyce ! agad not 1 Sir ; lme ſorry for 'your- loſs, with all 
my Heart, Blood and Guts Sir; and if you did but-know tne, you'd 
nere ſay I were ſo ill natur'd. a 

Sharp. Know you ! why camyou be ſo ungrateful,” to-forget-me*$-+ 

Sir.Jo. O Lord forger him /. No ao Sic,/-1 don's forget you —becauſe'} 
never Jaw your face before, agad:' Ha, ha, hs. : «23 ot 

C . Sharper, 
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Sherp. How ! (Argrily 

Sir 70, Stay, ſtay Sir, let me recolle&——He's a damn'd angry Fellow — 
] believe 1 had better remember him, till I can get out of his ſight ; but 

_ ont o? fight out 0? mind, agad. | (Aſide. 

Sharp. Methought the Service I did you laſt Night, Sir, in preſerving 
yon from thoſe Rufhans, might have taken better root in your ſhallow 
Memory. | | 

Sir 50 Gads-Daggers-Belts Blades-and-Scabbarls, this is the very 
Gentleman ! How ſhall ] make him a Return ſuitable tothe greatneſs of his 
Merit—1 had a pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han't frighged it ont 
of my Memory. Hem ! hem! Sir, | moſt ſabmiſſively implore your Par- 
don fot my- tranſgreſſion of Ingratitnde and Omiſlion 3 having my. intire 
dependance, Sir, upon the ſuperfluity of your Goodneſs, which, like an 
innundation will, I hope, totally immerge the recolk&ion of my Error, 
and leave me floating in your ſight, upon the full-blown Bladders of Re- 
pentance——By the belp of which, 1 ſhall once mare hope to ſw into 
your favour. ( Bows. 

Sharp, So—h, Q Sir, 1 aw caſily pacify'd, the Ackowledgment of 
a Gentliman— 

Sir Jo. Acknowledgment.! Sir, Iam allover Acknowledgment, and will 
not ſtick{to ſhew-it in the greateſt *xtremity, by Night or by Day, in 
Sickneſs or in Health, Winter or Summer, all Seaſons and Occaſions 
thall teſtifie the Reality and Gratitude of your ſuperabundant humble Ser- 
rant, Sir Foſegh Wittol, Knight. Hem ! hem! 

Sharp. Sir Joſeph Wutoll ! ; 

Sir Jo. The ſame, Sir, of Wirol-ball in, Comitaty Bucks, 

Sharp. 1s it poſſible ! Then 1 am happy to have obliged the Mirror of 
Knighthood and Pink of Courteſic in the Age, let me embrace you, 

Sir Jo. O Lord Sir ! ; 

Sharp. My Loſs, | eſtcem as a Trifle repayd with intereſt, ſince it has 
purchaſed me the Friendihip and Acquaintancg of the Perſon in the 
World, whoſe ChargQter l admire. ; 

Sir Ja. You are only pleas'd to ay {o, Sr—Buot pray, if 1 nay be © 
bold, what is that Loſs you menyon * - ; 

Sharp. O term it no longer {, Sir. In the Scuffile, laſt Night, 1 only 
dropt a Bill of a hundred Pound, which, 1 confeſs, 1 came bat deſpairing 
$0 recover z but Thanks.to-my better Fortune . 

* Sir Jo. You have found it, Sir, then it ſeems; I profes. Fm. heartily 
lad—— - 

G Sharp. Sir, your humble Servrant——t don't queſtion but you are; that 

you. have ſe clizap an. oþportunity of exprelling Gratiude and Gene- 

roſity. Since the refunding fa triviala Sum, wholly acquit you, and 

doubly engage me. fe. 


m_— 


(ur) 
* Sie Fo, What a dickens does hemean by a trivial Sum (fide. ) But han't 
you found it,'Slr ? 
the — [ row to Gad but in my hopes ih you, Sir. 
ir Jo, Hutmph. | 
Shnrp. But that's ſufficient—'T were Injuſtice ' to doubt the honour of 
Sir Jo. Wittol. , : 
Sir Fo. Oo Lord, Sir. | 
Sharp. You are above (Pm ſure) a Thought fo low, to ſuffer me to 
loſe what was ventured in your Service; nay, *twas in-a Manher——Paid 
- down for your Deliverance ; *twas ſo much lent you—And you ſcorn, I'll 
ſay that for you ; 
Sir Fo. Nay Pll ſay that for my ſelf (with your leave Sir) I do ſcorn a 
dirty Thing. . But agad ma little out of Pocket at preſent. <p IM 
Sharp, Phaw, you can't want a hundred Ponnd, Your Word is ſofff- 
cient any where: *Tis but borrowing ſo much Dirt, you have large Acres 
and can ſoon repay it Mony is but Dirt, Sir Foſeph— Mere Dirt. 
Sir Fo. But Fprofeſs, it is a Dirt 1 haye wafhed my Hatids of at preſent ; 
1 have laid it all out upon my-Back- | 
Sharp. Are you ſoextravagant in Cloaths, Sir Joſeph ? 
Sir Fo. Ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt, 7 profeſs, Ha, ba, ha, a 
good Jeſt, and 7did not know that I had ſaid it, and that is a better Je 
than t'orher. ?Tis a ſign =. and I ha*n't been long acquaitited ; you have 
loſt 2 good Jeſt for want of knowing me-—1 only mean 4 Friend of mine 
whom [ call my Back ; he ſticks as cloſe to me, and follows me throvgh 
all dangers— he is indeed Back, Brealt and He.  Siece as it were to the 
——2gad he's a brave Fellow—Panh, 1 am quite -4-ther thi when 1 
am with him : I don't fear the Devil ( God bleſs uz * almbi. If hebe'by. 
Ah—— had he been with me laſt night — | 
Sharp. If he had Sir, what then? hecould have dofe no more; rior per- 
haps bave ſuffer'd ſo much—had he a hundred Pound to loſe? ( Arprily. 
Sir Fo. O lord Sir by no means ( but | might bave ſay'd a hindred 
Pound ) 1 meant innocently as I hope to be ſav'd Sir (x datht'd hot Fel- 
low ) onlyas I was ſaying, I let him have all my ready Mony to redeem 
his great Sword from Limbo But Sir 1 have 2 Letter of Credic to AT- 
dermgn Fondlewife, as far 2s two hundred Poufſd, and this Afternoon you 
ſhall ſee I am a Perſon, ſach aone as you would wiſh to have met with. 
. Sharp. That you are le be ſworn (aſide) Why that's great and like your 
elf. | 


Enter Bluffe, 


Sir. Jo. Oh here a" comes—Ah my Hefor of Troy , welcome wy 
Bully, my Back ; agad my heart h:$ gone a pit pt for chee. i 
C's Blff, 


. 


C.”j) | 
Bluff. How how, my young Knight ? Not for fear I hope; he that knows 


me muſt be a ſtranger to fear. | 
Sir Jo. Nay agad I hate fear ever fince I had like to have dy of a fright. 


[—— 4 

Blaff. But ? Look you. here Boy,here's your antidote,here's your Jeſvits 
Powder for a ſhaking fit——But who haſt thou got with thee, is he of 
mettle ? / (Laying his Hand upon his Sword, 

Sir Jo. Ay Bully, a Deviliſh ſmart Fellow, *a will fight like a Cock. 

Bluff. Say you ſo? then 1 honour him-—But has he been abroad ? 
for every Cock will fight upon bis own Dunghit.. 

Sir Jo. 1 don't know, but IV'te preſent you— . 

Bluff. Vie recommend my ſetf—Sir I honour you; I underſtand you 
_ Fighting, I reverence a Man that loves Fighting, Sir I Kiſs your 

ilts. , 

" Sharp. Sir your Servant, but yon are misinform'd, for unleſs it be to 
ſerve my particular Friend, as Sir Joſepb here, my Country, or my Religt- 
on, or in ſome very Juſtifiable Cauſe, I'me not for it. 

Bluff. O Lord 1 beg your pardon Sir, 1 find you are not of my Pallat, 
you can't relifh a Diſh of Fighting without Sweet Sawce. Nowl think— 
Fighting, for Fighting ſake's ſofficient Cauſe ; Fighting, to me's Religi- 
en and the Laws I | 

Sir Jo. Ah, well ſaid my Hero; was net that” great, Sir ? by the Lord- 
Harry be ſays true; Fighting, is Meat, Drink and Cloth to him. But 
Back, this Gentleman is one of the beſt Friends I have in the World and 
iaved my Life laſt Night——You know I told you. 

Rluff.: Ay | Then Lhonour him again—Sir may I crave your name ? 

Sharp. AySir, my name's _ 

Sir J.. Pray Mr. Sharper Embrace my Back 
Lord Harry. Mr. Sharper he's as brave a Fellow as Canmmbal, are not you 
Bully— Back ? yt | | 

=, Hamibal I believe you mean Sir Joſe 

Bluff. 


very well: By the 


- 


Undoubtedly he did Sir ; faith PEE op was 2 very pretty Fellow 
———bnt Sir Fofeph, compariſons are odions — Hannibal was a very pretty 
Fellow in thoſe Days, it muſt be gragted— Bat Alas Sir / were he alive 
now, he would be nothing, Nothing in the Earth. 6 

Sharp. How Sir ! 7 make a doubr, if there be at this Day a greater 
General Breathing, ; 

Bluff. Oh excuſe me Sirz have you ſerv'd abroad Sir ? x 

Sharp, Not F really Sir. 

Bluff. Oh I thought ſfo——Why then you can know nothing Sir : I'me 
afraid you fcarce know the Hiſtory of the Late War in Flanders, with 
all its particulars, 


Svrp. Not L, Sir, no more than publick Letters,, or Gazerr's tell bo 
2 - | B 


UM! 


Bluff. Gazette} Why there again now—Why; Sir, there are not three 
words of Truth, the Year ronad, put into the Gazette—LI'i] tell-you a 
ſtrange thing now as to that You' mult | know, Sir, I was reſident in 
Flanders the laſt Campagn, had a ſmall Poſt therez but no matter for 
that—Perhaps, Sir, there was: ſcarce any thing of moment done but an 


bumble Servant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, was an Eye-witneſs of 
- I won't ſay had the greateſt ſhare in't.  Tho' I might ſay that too, ſince I 


name no Body you know — Well, Mr. Sharper, would you think it? In zl] 
rhistime—as [ hope for a Truncheon—this raſcally Gazette-writer never 
ſo much as once mention'd me—Not once by the Wars— Took no more 
notice, than as if Nol. Bluffe had:not been ig the Land. of the, Living, 
Sharp. Strange ! * | | 
Sir Fo, Yet by the Lord Harry "tis true Mr. Sharper, for I went every 
day to Coffee-houſes toread the Gazette my ſelf. | 
Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter You ſee Mr. Sbarper after all I am con- 


tent to retire Live 2 private Perſon Scipio and others have 
done it. 
Sharp. lmpudent Rogue. (Afige. 


Sir Fo. Ay, this damn'd Modeſty of yours—— Agad if he would put 
in for*c he. might be made General himſelf yer. 

Bluff. Oh fy, no Sir Foſeph—You know [ hate this, 

Sir Fo. Let me but tell Mr. Sharper a little, how you eat fire once out 
of the mouth af a Canon-—agad he did ; thoſe impenetrable Whiskers: 
of his have confronted Flames 

Bluff. Dzath,. what do you-mean Sir Joſeph ? 

Sir Jo. Lok you now, I tel] you be's fo modeſt he'l'own- nothing, 

Bluff. Piſh you have par me our, I have forgot what I was about. Pray 
hold your Tongue, and give me leave. ( Avgrily. 
Sir Fo. F am dumb. 9 

Bluff. This Sword I think 1 was telling you of Mr. Sharper This 
Sword 1] mainfain to be the beſt Divine, Anatomift, Lawyer or Caſviſt 
in Exrope; it ſhall decide a Controvetlie or fplit a Cauſe— 

Sir Fo. Nay,. now T moſt ſpeak ; it will ſplit a Bair by the Loed Harry, 
[ have ſeen it. ; F ( 

Blyff. Zoons Sir, it's a, Lie, you have not ſeen it,. nor ſhatt fee it ; 
Sir ] ſay you can't ſee ;, avhat de'e ſay to that-now ? | 

Sir 7s. lam blind. . 4 

Bluff. Death, had any other Man interrupted me——- | 

Sir Fo. Good Mr. Sharper ſpeak to him ; I dare not look that way: 

Sharp. Captain, Sir Joſeph's penitent. 

Blyff. © 1 am calm Sir, calm as a diſcharg*! Culverin-But.'rwas in- 


_ diſcreet, when you know what will provoke me——Nay come Sir Joſeph, 


you kupw my Heats ſoon over. 
Sip 


- "Sit Jo. Well Lam Fool ſometimes—But 1 ant ſorry, 


Bluff. Enough. 
Sir Jo. Come we'll go take a Glaſs to thrown Animoſities. Mr. Sharper 
wilt yon partake? '' : | 
Sharp. I wait on yon; Sir ; nay pray Captain-——Yot are Sir Joſeph's 
Back. | pad * (Excem. 
SCENE Changes to Lodgings. 


Enter Araminta, Belinda. 


Belm. Ah! nay Dear-—prithee good, dear feet Couſin no more. Oh 
Gad, I ſwear yon'd make one ſick to hear you. 

Aram, Bleſs me ! what have I faid to move you thus ? | 

Belin. Oh you have raved, talked idly, and all in Commendation of 
that filthy, awkard, two-leg'd Creatare, Man—youdon*t know what you 
ſaid, your Fever has tranſported you. 

Aram. If Love be the ; on which you mean ; kind Heaven avert the 
Core : Let me have.Oyl to feed that Flame and never let it be extin&, till 
1 my ſelf am Aſhes. | 

Belin, There was a Whine —O Gad I hate your horrid Fancy —— 
This Love is the Devil, and ſure to he in Love is to be poſſes'd ———+ 
"Tis in the Bead, the Heart, the Blood, the—+— All over O Gad 
= are quite ſpoiPq —— [ ſhall loath the ſight of Mankind for your 
ſake. 

Aram Fie, this is groſs AﬀeQation 
would change the Scene. | 

Belin, Filthy Fellow ! 1 wonder Coulin—- | 

Aram. 1 wonder Couſin you ſhould imagine, I don't perceive you love 
him. 

Belin, O1 love your hideous Fancy ! Ha, ha, ha. love a Man ! 

Aram. Lovea Man ! Yes, you would not love a Beaſt. . 

Belin. Of all Beaſts not an Aſs—W hich is ſo like your Yairlove 
Lard I have ſeen an Afs look ſo Chagrin, Ha, ha, ha, (you muft pardon 
me 1 can't help Laughing) that an abſolute Lover would have cancluded 
the poot Creature to have had Darts, and Flames, and Alrars, and all 


Alittle of Bellmour's Company 


that in his Breaſt. - Araminta, come [11 talk ſerioutly to you now , could . 


you bur ſee with my Eyes, the buffoonry of one Scene of Addreſs, a Lover, 
ſet out with all his Equipage and Appurtenancesz O Gad ! fare you 
would—But you play the Game, and conſequently can't ſee the Miſcar- 
Tiages obvious to every Stander by. bY” 

Aram. Yes, yes, I can ſee ſomething near it when you and Bellmewr 
meet. You don't know that you dreamt of Bellmour laſt Night, and calPd 


kim aloud in your Sleep. walks 


a 


LIME 
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Belin, "Piſh, I can't belpdreaming of the Devil ſometimes x wauld you 
from thence infer I love him ? 

Aram. But that's not all; you caught me in your Arms when you 
named him, and preſs'd me to your Bolom-——Sace if ] bad not pinch'd 
you till you wak'd, you had-ſtifled me with Kiſſes. 

Belin. O barbarous Aſperſion ! 

Aram. No Aſperſion, Cake, weare Slows—Neys- I can tell yog more. 

Belin. | deny it all. 

Hram, What, before you hear it. ? 

Belin.. My Denyal is premeditated like your Malice——Lard, Coulin, 
you talk odly——What ever the Matter is, O my Sol, I'm afraid 44 
fallow eyil Courſes. 

Aram. Ha, ha, ha, this i py pleaſant. 

Belin, You may tavgh, but——— 


Aram. Ha, ha, ba. 
Belin, You thick the malicious Grion becomes you-——The Devil take 
Bellmour Why do you tel) me of him? 


Aram. Oh is it come out—Now ne 1 am ſure you love him. 
I tell no Body elſe Couſig-—1 bave not, 'd you yeb. 

Belin. Prithee tell it all the World, it - Baty- (Calls. 

Aram. Come then, Kiſs and Friends. 

Belin. Piſh. 

Aram. Prithee don't be ſo Peeviſh. 

Belin. Prithee don'c be fa Impertignent, 


"Aram, Ha, ha, ha. 
Enter Betty. 


Betty. Did. yaur Ladyſhip, call Madam ? 

Belin, Ges my Hoods and Tipper, add bid the Footmen call a Chair. 
(Ex: Betty. 

Aram, | hope you are not'gding out indudgeon, Couſin. 


Emer Footman. 

Foot. Macam, there ate— 

Bolin, 1s there a Chair ? 

Foot. No, Madam, there are Mr. Bellmoxr and” Mr. FVainlove to wait vpop 
your Ladyſhip. ; 

Aram. Are they below ? 

Foot. No, Madaws, they ſent before, to-know if you were at home. 

Belkin The, Vike!s:i0 you, Coubn, 1 ſuppoſe | am at wy liberty. 

4m. Be ready to-ſhew 'en up; (Exs Footman. 
LETTER, Coulin, I believe we are equally concern 'd :-But if you coo- 


your Humour, i« & be cntertaining————(] know ſhe'd 
fain | be per: perſuaded to ln Fn (Afaae, . Belin- 


IIb" ( 16) 
: - Blin. 1 ſhall oblige 'you; im leavirig'you to the full and free enjoyment 
of that Converſation you adwire. 


Enter Betty, with Hoods ana Leoking-gi- I, 


Bclin. Let me ſee hold the Glaſe—Lard I look wretchedly to day. 

Aras. Betty, why don't you help my Couſin ? (Putting v# ber Hoods. 

Belin. Hol 'off your fills, and ſee that he gets a'Chair with a high 
Roof, or avery low Seat—Stay, Come back here you Mrs. Fidget 
You are ſo ready to go to the Footmati —— Here, take *em all again, my 
Mind's chang'd, I won't go. © * (Exit Betty with the Things. 

Aram. So, this I expeted— You won't oblige me then, Couſin, md 
let me have all the Company to my ſelf ? 

Belin, No; upon deliberation, I have too- much Charity to truſt you 
to your ſelf. The Devil watches all opportunities; and in this favour- 
able diſpoſition of your Mind, Heiv'a knows how far you may be tem pred : 
| am tender of your Reputation. 

Ardh. 1 am oblig'd to you—Bot who's malicious now, Belinda ? 

Belin, Not [ ; witneſs. my Heart, I ſtay out of pure Aﬀetion, 

Aram. In my Conſciencel believe you. | 


Enter Bellmour, Vainlove. 


Bell. So Fortune be prais'd ! To find you both within, Ladies, is—— 

Aram, No py l hope. , 

Bell, Not o? your fide, Meddm, 1 confeſs—But my Tyrant there and 
1, are two Buckets that can never come together. 

Bilin, Nor are ever like———Yet-we ofren meer and claſh. 
© Bell. How never like! marry Hymen forbid. But this it is to run to 
extravagantly in Debt; I have laid out ſuch a world of Love in your Ser- 
vice, that you think /yoo can never be able to pay me af: So ſhun me for 
the ſame reaſon that you would a Dun. 

B:lin. Ay, on my Conſcienes/ and: the moſt impertinent and trouble- 
ſome of Duns A Dun for Mony will be quiet; when' he ſees his Debtor 
has not wherewithal But a Dan for Love is «@n eternal Torment that 
wever reſts- 

Bll, Till he bas created Love where there was none, andthen gets it 
for his pains. For importunity in Love, like importunity at Gourt ; 
firſt creates its own Intereſt, - and then purſues it for the Favour.  * 

Aram, Favours that ate got; by Impudence and Importunicy, are like 
Diſcoveries from the Rack, when the aflifted Perſon, for his -eaſe, fome- 
Limes confeſſes. Secrecs tis Heart kno..5 nothing of. 

Fas. x ſhould rather think Fayours, ſo gain'd, to be due Rewards to 

ig- 


67 y 


indefatigable Devotion———For as Love is a Deity, he muſt be fery'd _ 
by Prayer. IJ 7 OQ. 
Relin. O Gad, would you would all pray to Love then, and let ws alone. 
Pain, You are the Temples of Love; and *tis through you, our Devori- 
on muſt »e conyey'd. 
| Aram. Rather poor ſilly Idols bf yaur ewn- makingy,which, upon, the 
* leaſt Diſpleaſure you forſake, \atidfdetupinawer ———+Every Man, now 
| changes his Miſtreſs ahd his Rebgion, as his Humout varies, or his 
Intereſt. JORPOR TEIN | 
Vain. O, Madam=momm—_ ov th 0h ws 1 9 > 
Aram. Nay, come, I find we are: it ſerious, and then we are in 
great danger of being dull-—-If my Muſick-Maſter be not gone, Pll en- 
tertain you with a new Song, which comes pretty near my own Opinion 
of Love and your Sex— Who's there ? | | [ Calle, 


3-4 : ilFT 7 
Enter | Footmiay. Su 
t: Is Mr. Gawvt gone? + 0 VIVO _ © ' 
| Foot. Oaly to the next Door, Madam Fltealt him. [ Exit. 

Bel. Why you wont hear mewith Pztience.  * . 
Aram. What's the matter, Confin 2 55 + | 
Bell. Nothing, Madam, only — _. | DN 
Rel Prighes hold thy Tongue—=Lard, he has fo pefter'd me with 
Flames 4nd Stuff ———-1 think T fhan't endure the ſight of a Fire this 
FN. | 


 -: Treks b EY oY OT Ke "VOIP Ht 
. "Bell" Y& Al cant tele ehat cruel frozen Heart. | 
Belin. O Gad, I hate your hideous Fancy—You faid that once befarg— 
If you muſt talk impertinently, for Heav'ns fake ler it' be wich variety : 


RF Dat come alway, like the Devil, wrapt in Flames ——TPIl nat hear a 
Frrywy more that begins with ati, I burn—<—Or an, I beſeech you, 
Madam: | | 


Bell. But tell me how you would be ador'd—I am yery tratable. 
| Belin. Then know I would be ador'd in Silence. 
s Be/l. Humph, I thoughe ſo, that you wig have all the Talk to your 
| ſelf—You had better ler me ſpeak ; for if my Thoughts fly to any piectf 
I ſhall make villainous Signs, . x 
-Belin. What will you get by that? to make ſuch Signs as T wow, 
underſtand. | (<a 
Bell. Ay, but if Pm Tongue*y'd, I muſt have all my ARions free to— 
Quicken your Apprehention—And I-Gad let me tell you, my moſt pre- 
vailing Argument isdepreſs'd in dumb ſhew . , 


Enter Muſick- Maſter. 
Aram: © 1 am glad we ſhall have a Song to divert the Diſcourſe—Pray 
oblige us with the laſt new Song, D SONG. 


- 


j 
[4 
| 
| 
| 


um M4 47” Mr. eo er ar 


: SONG. wy 
j « I C7 | 4 
* | itt. of 
ITbus to 47i9e; conſencing Maid, og ieds;.5 Þ 
Poor old, repenting. Delia ſaid, - . | 


Wonld you | erxve your Lover 2. +. 
Would ploy 3 bis Goddeſs reign? 
Never let him all diſcover, —- + he hdhnls vn 
Never bet him much ot an. | 
naar wag ene [Ng 
ou will admire, adore als 
While wiſhing at your Feet they lie ; 
But Ji ner. their Embraces, $209 \ 
"Wakes *ems from the Gorden Dream: 
Nothing”s new befides our Faces. 
Every Woman js the ſame. -. 


GW 


Aram. So, how de'e like the Song, Gentlemen 7 © 
Bell. O very well perform'd—But-I don't much admire the Words. 
Aram. I expected it—there's too much Truth in *em : If Mr, Gavor will 

walk with us into the Garden, we'll have it once again——Yaou may like 

it better at ſecond hearing. You'll bring my Couſin, . | 
Bel]. Faith, Madam, I darenot ſpeak to her, but Vil make Signs. 
| [ Addreſſes Belinda im dumb ſhew. 
Belin. O fogh,your dumb Rhetorick is more ridiculous, than your talking 

Impertinence as an Ape is a much more troublefom Animal than a Parra. 

Aram. Ay, Couſin, and 'tis a ſign the Creatures mimick Nature well, 


\ for there are few Men, but do more lilly things than they fay.. 


Bell. VVell, I find my Apiſhneſs his paid the. Ranſom for my Speech, 
and fet it at liberty Tho* I confefs, I could be well enough” pleas d 
to drive on a Love bargain, in that ſilent manner ——'T would fave Man 
a warld of lying and fwearing at the Years end. Befides, I have had a 
lietle Experience, that brings tomy mind —_—— ' 


When Wit and Reaſon both have fail d to move ; 

Kind Looks and Aion: (from Succeſs ) do prove, 

Ev/'n Silence may be eloquent im Love. | Exewnt Omnes. 
ACT. 


 UMI 
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u c T WE -SCENE I. The Stiver. 
ee: 3 <» i Lacy. Ar 9 


Silv. —_— a*notcome then ? by 
Yes, yes, _— I warrant him, if you will goin 
and be ready Pha: Born £4 

Silv. Why did you not tell me ?: Whom mean you? ? 

Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean; Hrarribell, ” (  -f 

© Si#v: Senfſeleſs Creature,'I meant ity Famnlove. © - 

Lucy. You may as ſoon hope.to recover your own Maidenhead, as his 
Lore. - Therefore &n fer your Heare at reff, and in the naine of Oppor- 
eunity mind your own Buſineſs: ' Strike, Hearrwell home, before the Bait”s 
worn off the Hook, Age will come 5 he nibbled fairly yeſterday, and no 
doubt will be eager enough to day, to fwallow the Temptation. 

$ilv. Well, ſince there's :no:remedy —— Yerttell me-— for 1 - would 
know, though to the anguifh of my Soub; . how did he refute? Tellme— 
how did he receive my 'Lemet,iin Anger or in Scorn.? ; 

Lacy: Neitherz but what: was. ten times worſe, with damn'd, ſenſleſs 
indifference. By this Light I would: have ſpit in his Face— Receive it 
why he receiy'd it,as I would one-of your Lovers that ſhould come empty- 
handed ; as a Court-Lord does his Mercer*s-Bill, or a begging Dedica- 
tion 3 —- a? receiv*d-it; as'if chad boon a Letter from his Wite. 

* Silo. What, did he:not read it ? | 

- \Lucy.: Ham'd it over, gave you his Reſj and fad, he would take 
time-to peruſe it —— But-thert he was in haſte. 

Sihv. ReſpeRts, and peruſe-it | He's - and Arawints has betwiech'd 
him from me—Q how the name of Rival fires my Blood— I could curſe 
'em'both; eternal Jealouſie' attend ber Love; and: Difoos intment meet 
his Loft. . Oh that could revenge the Torment wwe Methinks 
Litetzhe Woman ſtrong L ron, and Bs”, Ps :})rches.in. —_—_ 
Fs) e 3 8531055 YI; 

- Lacy I haverthat in my-Head may cake Miſchief. - 

'Siho) How, dear Lucy ? 

Lac You know Aramintas's diſembled rr gong has won, and keeps 

m GS ——— $9375 

s Silky. Could. we perſuade him, that ſhe. Jotes anchor 

Lacy. No, you're out; could we'perſuade him, that:ſhe doats on bim, 
himſelf — Conmive a'kind Letter, as. ———_ 'ewould diſguſt — 
ry;and cake awayhis Standach. 1.11 25: 

_.3hv. Impoſlible, *twill neyer taks. v4 


D 2 | Lacy. 


(20) 

Lucy. Trouble not your Head. Let me alone— I will.inform my ſelf 
of what paſtherwten 'em to Day, and about it ſtreight-— Hold, Fm 
miſtaken, or that's Heertwel, who ſtands talking at the cornef—- tis 
he— Go get you in, Madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up your Face in 
Innocence and Smiles; and difemble the very want of Diffimulation — 
You know what will take him. 

Salv. *Tis as hard to counterfeit Love, as it is to conceal it ;:but T'll do 
my weak Endeavour, though I fear I have no Are, | 

Lucy. Hang Art, Madam, and truſt co Nature for Diſlembling. 


Man, was by Nature Womans Cully wade : 
We never are, but by our ſelves bitray'd. 22+, {| Exenmt. 


Enter Heartwell, Vainlove aud Bellmour following, 


Bell. Hift, hiſt, is not that Heartwell going to Siwwa ? 

Vain. He's talking to himſelf, I think ; prichee ters try if we can hear 
him. } 

Hhert. Why whither in the Devil's name am I gaing now ? Hum —— 
Let me think—— Is not this Sdvia's Houſe, the Cave of that Enchanueſs, 
and which conſequently I oughe to fhut, as. would InfeRion -? To enter 
here, is.to put on the envenom'd-Shire,:to- run into-the Embraces of a 
Fever, and in ſome raving fit, be'ltd eo-phange my felf into that more 
conſuming Fire, a Womans Arms.: Ha ! well recolleed, I will recover 
my Reaſon and be gone. | I! | 

Bell. Now Fears forbid !.. 5 v.70) Han, Huſt —— Emo ; M05 

Heart. Well, why do you not move ?. Feet do: your Office Nae :ane 
Inch 3 no, *fors God Fm caught» Thera {tands any North; and-chi- 
ther my Needle points ——i Naw gould/F;curſe.my elf, yet cannor re- 
pene.” O- thou delicious, 'dargn'd;; dear, deſtructive: Woman !*Sdeath, 
how- the young Fellows will hoot n1e ! 1 fhall be the Joſt-of the Town : 
Nay, in two Days, Texped to be chronicled :in Ditty; 'and fung in wo- 
ful Ballad, ro- che Tune 'of the Superanuated Maidens Comfart ; v1, i the 
Batchellor's fall ard war the (third; 1 hall be hang'd -in Ethgie, paſted 
up for the exemplary Ornament of neceſlary Houſes and Goblers 


Stalls Death, ' can't think ow't+— IN runineo the-danget ta-lovſe 
the ns, | nn 2/96 I Goran. 
Bel]. A very certain Remedly atum ejf-—— Hz, ba, ba, poor George, 


5 

'ihou art th right, thou haſt fold thy ſelf ro Laughter ;-the-il-natur'd 
Town will find the* Jeſt. juſt. where thou haſt loft-it, Ha} ba, how a' 
ſtruggled, like an old. Lawyeryberween cw Fees: © 1 
Vin. Or a youhtg RC RO - hath, 
Bell. Or, as you did to day, when half aftaid y ch/d a kifs from 

«Is: ” Hovt 0B t9Om8d / 
ain. 


Araminta. 5x8 
V, 


('27:) 

Vain. She has made a Quarrel on'e. 

Bell; Pauh; Women are only angry at ſuch Offences, to have the plea- 
ſure of forgiving 'erv. WO 

Vain, And Þlaoveito have the pleaſure of making my Peace—I ſhould not 
efteem a Pardon if too eatie won. t 

Bell. Thou doft not 'know what thou wouldſt be at;zwhether thou wouldſt 
have her angry or pleas'd. - Conldſt thou be content to marry Aramints ? 
* *Y aim. Could you be content to goto Heaven ? 

Bell. Hum ; not immediately, in my Conſcience not heartily ; Fd do 
a little more good in my Generation firſt, in order to deſerve it. 
' Vain. Nor Ito marry Araminta till I merit her. 

Bell. But how the Devil doſt thou expett to get her, if ſhe never yield? 

Vain, That's true; but I would —— 

Bell.Marry her without her Conſent; thou'rt a Riddle beyond Woman— 


Enter Setter. 
Truſty Setter, what Tidings ? How goes the Projedt ? 


Sett. Asall lewd Projects do, Sir, where the Devil prevents our Endea- 
yours with Succeſs. Bell. A good hearing, Setter. 


Vain. Well, I'll leave you with your Engeneer. | Exit. + 


Bill. And haſt thou provided Neceſlaries ? 

Sept. All, all, Sir 3 che large ſandtified Hat, and the little preciſe Band, 
wich a ſwinging long ſpiritual Cloak, to cover carnal Knavery—— nor 
forgetting the black Patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears, as I'm in- 
form'd, upon one Eye, as a penal Mourning for the ogling Offences of his 
ow z and ſome fay with that Eye he firſ diſcover'd the Frailty of his 
Wite. 

| Bell. Well, in this Fanatick Father's Habit will I conſe; Letitia. 

Sett. Rather prepare her for Confeffion, Sir, by helping her co fin. 

Bell. Bz at your Maſter's Lodging in the Evening—l1 ſhall aſe oh Robes. 
T | '_ 1] Exit 'Bell. 

Sett. I ſhall, Sir—I wonder to which of theſe two Gentlemen I do moſt 
properly. appertaia—TFheg one uſes me as his Attendant ; the other (being 
the better. acquainted with my Parts) employs me as a Pimp : Why char's 
much the. more honourable Employ menc—by all means— [follow One as 
my Maſter, but the other follows me as his Conductor. 


. Enter Lucy. 


| Latn There'sthe Hang:Dog his Man—— I had a power over him in 
the Reign of my Miſtreſsz but he is coo true a Valet de Chambre not to af- 
fect his Maſtet's Faults, and conſequently is revolted from his Allegiance. 
"I Sets. 


; 
s 
s 


Fetter, Undoubtedly 'cis impoſſible to be a Pimp and not'a Man'of pares. 
That is, without being: policick; diligent, ſecrer, wary, andfoforch—_. 
And to all this, Valiant as Hercules —— That is, vely Valiant, and 
actively Qbedient. Ah, Setter, what a Treaſure is here laſt for want of 
being known ! | BHLTBL | 

Lucy. Here's ſome Villany a-foot he's ſo thoughtful; may be I may dif. 
cover ſomething in my Maſque—, Worthy Sir, a word with you. | 

= ) | Puts on ber Maſque. 

Setter. Why, if I were known, I might come to be a great Man — 

Lucy. Not to intempt your Meditation ——— 

" Setter. And I ſhould not be the firſt that has procur'd his Greatneſs by 
imping. 

; _ Now Poverty and the Pox light upon thee, for a Contempla- 

tive Pimp, | 

Setter, "Ha! what art, who thus maliciouſly haſt awakned me, from 
my Dream of Glory ? Speak thou vile Difturber—— 

Lucy. Of thy moſt vile Cogitations —<—<— Thou poor, conceited 
Wretch, how, were thou valuing thy ſelf upon thy Maſter's Employ. 
ment ? For he's the head Pimp to Mr. Belimonr. 
| Setter, Good words, Damfel, or I ſhall But how doſt thou 
know my Maſter or me ? 

Lucy. Yes, I know both Maſter and Man to be—— 

Setter. Ta be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough ; I often; march in 
the Rear of my Malter, and enter the Breaches which he has made: 

Lucy. Ay, the Breach of Faith, which he has begun; Thou Traytor 
to thy lawful Princeſs. 

Setter, Why, how now ! prithee who art ? Lay by that worldly Face 
and produce your natural Vizor. . 

Lucy. No, Sirrah, I'll keep it on to abuſe thee, and leave thee without 
hopes of Revenge. | 

Setter. Oh | 1 begin co ſmoak ye, thou art ſome forſaken Abigail, we 
have dallied with heretofore— And art come to tickle thy Imagination 
with remembrance of Iniquity paſt. Wn IGG n, 

' Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flacterer of thy Maſter's ImperfeQions; thou 
Maukin,made up of the Shreds and ar fo of his ſuperfluous Fopperies. 

Setter. Thou art thy Miltrefles foul felt, compoſed of her ſulli'd Ini- 
quities and Cloathing. 7 

Lucy. Hang thee—BeggarsCurr—Thy Maſter is but a Mumper inLove, 
lies Canting at the Gate, but never dare preſume to enter the Houſe. 

Setter, Thou art the Wicket to thy Miſtreſlgs Gate, to be opened for 
all comers. In fine, thou art the high Road'to thy Miſtreſs; as a: Clap 
is to the Pox. 144 VN TO x 
Lucy.Beaſt, filthy Toad, I can hold no longer,look and-tr [ Unmacks. 

Setter, How, Mrs. Lucy! Lucy. 


Pd 


ii? 7 


wer uf 


C23) _. 

Lucy, 1 wonder thou-haſt the Impudence to look me .in the Face. 

Setter, 'D'gbud, who's in, fault, Miſtreſs, mine? who' flung the firſt 
Stone ? who undervalued my Fundtion ?-and who the Devil could know 
you by inltigR ? | . ws | 

« Lacy. You could know my Office by inſtinA, and behang'd, which you 
have Landgrg. moſt abaminably. . Ie vexes me not what you faid of my 
Perfon ; but that my irtnocent Calling ſhould be expos'd and ſcanda- 
lizd——I £annat bear.;ic. | \ — [Cries. 

Setrer. Nay faith, , Lucy, I'm ſorry. I'll own my felf to blame, though - 

we were; both in axye as to our Offices— Come, I'll make you any re- 
paration, | — , Swear. 

Setter. I do ſwear to the urmoſt of my Power. 

Lacy. To bebriefthen. ; what is the reaſon your maſter did not appear 
to Day.accarding to the Summons F brought him ? 
Set. To-anſwer you. as briefly—He has x” caule to be try'd in another 


Setter. And therefore you'd have him to fer in' your Ladies Locker. 


— _— 


with dry Lips. ; 
Lucy. No, no, avaunt—PT1l not be flabber'd and kifs'd now—— Pr not 
*ith* | Smt ; | | [ Exit: 
Setter. I'll not quit you ſo——-TllHollow and put you into the Humour. 


WS-4;- ' [Exit after her. 
Enter Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Bluffe... - 


Bluff. And ſoout of your unwonted Generoſity 

Sir Fo. And;good Nature, Back : I am good natur'd and I catr't help it. 

Bluff.Y ou have given him a Note ppon-Findlewife for a hundred Pound: 

Sir Fo. Ay, ay, poor vw, he ventur'd fair for'r. 

Bluff. Y ou have diſoblig d me in't—for I have occaſion for the Mony, 
and it you would look me in the Face again andlive, go, and force him to 
re-deliver you the Note--go--and bring it me hither-Fll ſtay here for you.. 

Sir Fo. You may ſtay tilt the day of Jadgment then, by the Lord Harry 
I know better things than to be run through the Guts for a_ hundred 
Pound—Why I gave that hundred Pound tor being faved, and d'ye think 


an there were no danger, Ill 'be ſo ungratefultto cake it from the'Gentle- 


man again ? | | 
Bluff. Well, go to him from me—Tell him I fay he muſt refund—— 
- p or. 


(24) 
or Bilbo's the. word, and Slaughter will enſuc— Tfhe refuſe; tell bim—<- 
But whiſper that—— Tell him—— Tl pink his Soul— but 'whiſper chac 
foftly to him. - CHENG 0 > Sit - 

Sir Fo. So,ſofly, that he ſhall never hear on'e I warrant you—— Why, 
what a Devil's the matter, Bully, are you mad? Or d'ethink Pm mad ? 
Agad for my part, I don't love eo be 'the Meffenger of il'News ; "tis an 
ungrateful Office— So tell him your ſal. ©, © I 7 0107 

Bluff. By thete Hilts I believe he frightned yoa _ this compotition ; 
I believe you gave it him out of fear, pure paultry fear—— Confeſs. 

Sir Fo. No, no, hang't, I was not afraid neicher— 'Tho* I confeſs he did 
in a manner ſnap me up—Yetl1 can't ſay that it was altogether out of fear, 
but partly to prevent-miſchief—For he was a deviliſh colerick Fellow : 


And if my Choler had been up too, agad there would have beet-miſthief 

done, that's flat. And yet I believe it you had been by, I'world as ſoon ' 

have let him ha? had a hundred of my Teeth A@theart; if he'houltl come 
juſt now when Pm angry, I'd tell bim—— Mum. 


Enter Sharper, Bellmour. 


Bel]. Thow're a lucky Rogue 3 there's your Benetadtor, you ought to re- 
turn him Thanks now you have receiy'd the Favour. -*- © W., 

Sharp. Sir Foſeph—— Your Note was accepted, 'and the Money paid at 
ſight: Pm come toreturn my Thanks ———— | 

Sir Fo. They won't be accepted fo readily as the Bill Sir. - 

Bel}. I doubt the Knight repents, Tom-—— He looks like the Knight of 
the forrowtul Face. 

Sharp. This is a double Generoſity—Do mea kindneſs, and refuſe my 
Thanks-— But I hope you are not offended thatT offer'd'*em. 

Sir Fo. May be I am, Sir; may be I am not, Sirz may be I am both,Sir : 
What rhen? I hope I may be offended without any Offence to you Sir. 

Sharp. Hey day, Captain, what's the matter? you can tell. 

Bluff. Mr. Sharper, che matter is plain—Sir Foſeph has found out your 
Trick, and does not cate to be put upon, being a Man of Honour. 

Sharp. Trick, Sir ? I, 

Sir go. Ay, Trick, Sir, and won't be put upon Sir, being a Man of Ho- 
nour, Sir, and fo, Sir———— 

Sharp. Heark'e, Sir Foſepb, a word with ye——in conſideration of ſome 
Favours lately received, 1 would not have you draw your ſelf into a Pre- 
munire, by truſting to that ſign of a Man there—That Por-gun- charg'd 
with Wind. | 

Sir Fo. O Lord, O Lotd, Captain, come juſtifie your ſelf——1T'll give 
him the Lie if you'll ſtand co it. : 

Sharp, Nay then[F'll be beforchand with you, take that--Oaf. [ Cuffs bimr. 

Sir Fo. Captain, will you ſee this? Won't you pink his Soul? Bluff. 


- 
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Bluff. Hofht; 'tis not ſo convenient now— 1 fhall find a time. | 
Sharp. What do You muter about 2.timeg Raſcg}4-You were the In- 


.cendiary——— There's to put you in mind of your time A Memoran- 
dum. (Kicks bim. 
Bluff. O this is your ime Sir, you had beſt make uſe ont. - 
* . I Gad and fo 1 wilt: There's for you. (Kicks him. ; 


- Youare obliging Sir, but this is too publick a Place to thank you = 
in : wy in your Ear, you are to be ſeen again. 
Sharp. Ay thou. inimitable Coward and to be felt—As 7 _ _=_ 
Kic Fo 
Bell. Ha, hay ha, prithee come away». \Acls frandaloustokick this Puppy 
without a Man were cold, 8nd. had LO her way £0 get himſelf a heat. 
+ (Ex Bell. Sharp. 
Bluff. Yery well———Vesy fine——But - 'tis -00_ matter Is not this b. 
fine, Sir Foſeph ? + a 
Sir Jo. Indifferent, agad in myopiniongery indifferent—1'd rather go 
plain all my Life, than wear ſuch Finery, 
" Bluff. Deathand Hell tobeaffrontedthas! I'lgie before Pl offer it. (drawe. 
Sir Fo. O Lord his Anger was not raiſed before——Nay, dear Captaing 
don't be in Paſſion now, he's gone——Pur up; up; -pet up; dear Back, "cis your 
Sir Foſeph begs, come {et-me kiſs thee, ſoſo, put uPs put.vp. : S 
Bluff. By Heav'a 'tis not to, be put 
| Sir. Jo, What, Bully ? Bluff © Thy. Aﬀont; 
# | SirJo. Noagad no more tis, for-that's put up already; thy Sword Imenn. : 
be Bluff. Well, Sir Joſeph, at your TEPof 0k wer not you my Friend 
Abus'd and Cuff'd and Kick'd. a, + of C Purring up bis Sword. 
Sir Fo. Ay, ay,. ſo were you t603 no matter, *is paſt. 
Bluff. By the mmor Thunder of: great Guns, "tis falſe—He ſucks not 


vital Air whodares affirm it to this Face. (Looks big. 
_— TOO ID ey wee. on rant you—Not 
4 to that Face by the Lord Harry— lH you par 9m york pe Face be- 
| _ you had done his Buſingſs—He - durſt. "as you, as 


F ick'd you to your Face—But a-Man can oy —_ po done be- 
q, bind bis Back, than what weel think nowore of what's paſt. 

" Bluff. I'll call a Council of: War within On of my Ranongs 
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'$TEN ER Chungis to Filvis's Lodgings 
Emer Heartwell, Silvia. © © 
3'O'N G. 


I 


A Amoret and Thyriis, 
the Hours, fl 9; 


Ksſfe es 
Aud chang bes He bo 
; wvy/d, a hat F 
-y age © ; 


4 well s taſte, 
F die, if TEE bleft. 


$5 IL 
Rotator, 


; Feannot, 4lare net, muſt not hear : 
Deareſt Thyrfie, do not move me, 
Do not—do not—if you Love me. 
The befy Joy, in A fed. 


®. 


mpeg fi'd, 


owni d and 4, then ded k['d, 
wot wane x oe o 


v7 wes fer hens 
Fo Thee to Loves allaress, 
Baffled and ary; eleſs, tir'd ber Arms. 


After the Song, a Dance of | Anticks. 


Sip, ded it is very fine—I cond look upon 'em all day. 

| Heart. Well; has prevaiPd for me, and will you look upon me ? 
Sitv. IF yu could Sing Find Doate ſo, | Kould lore to look upon you. 
- $00. 


Heart. 


n_—_ 
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| (37). WW 
, Meare, Why 'twas I Sung and Danc'd ; 1 gave Muſick to the Voice,. and 
Eife to their Meaſures——Look er pou ler Ar rain 

OM 


Songs and Dances, Poetry Mnſfick——hark ! how 
fineetly one Guinea rhymes to ano And how they dance 
of their own Chink, TRLAFEEN the pbie—A20 hs how althave; 
this, end all that I am worth for the purchaſe of thy Love—Say, is it mine 
"then, ha ? Speak Syren—-Oons why doll look on her ! Yet Imuſt— Speak 
dear Angel, Devil, Saint, Witch ; do not rack me in ſuf] | 
+ Sitv. ,Nay don't ſtare at me fo— You-make me bluſh—-] cannot look. 
Heart, Oh Manhood, where art thon! What am 1 come to? A Wo- 
mans Toy ; at theſe years ! Death, a bearded Baby. for a Girl to dandke. 
© dotage, dotage ! + That ever that noble paſſion, 'Luit, ſhould ebb to 
this degree——No reflux of vigorous Rlood : But:mitky Love, ſupplics the 
empty Chatmels and prompts me to the ſoftneſs of a Chiil—- A meer In- 
fant and wonld ſack. Can you love me Silvia ? ſpeak. 
Sily. F dare not ſpeak till I believe you; and indeed / amafraid to be- 
lieve you yet. 
Heart. Pox, how her ſanocence torments and pleaſes me.! Lying, Child, 
is indeed the Art of Love and Men are. generally Maſters in it:- But /m 
ſo newly entred, you- cannot diſtruſt me of any kill in rhe treacherous 
Myſtery — Now by my Soul, cannot lie, thopghit were to ſerve a Friend 
or gaina Miſtreſs. . 5 I 
' Sv. Muſt you lie then, if you ſay you Love me?_.. bs 
Heart. No, no, dear Ignorance, thou beanteous Changelng——7 tell 
thee 1 do love thee, and tell it for :a Truth, a naked Truth, which /am 
aſhamed to diſcover. * | Tn 
Silv. But Love, they ſay, isa tender thing, that will ſmooth Frowns, 
and make calm un angry Face; will ſoften a ru Temper, and make 
ill-humoured People good : You look ready to fright one, 'and' talk as if 
your Paſſion were not Love, but Anger. | SET IT 
Heart. *Tis both,; for 7 amapgry with my ſelf, when Jam:pleaſed with 
you—-And a Pox upon me for loving thee ſo well—Yet I muſt on—' Tis 
a bearded Arrow, and will more eafily: be throft forward than drawn back. 
Sulv. Jugags if 1 were well aſſured you lov'd ; but how can 7 be well 
aſſured 2 of FRE | 
Heart, Take the Symptoms —And ask-all the Tyrants of thy Sex, if 
their Fools are not known by this Party-coloured Livery—7 am Melan- 
choly. when thou art abſent 3 look-like an Afs when thou art preſent; Wake 
for you, when 7 ſhould Sleep, and even Dream of you, when ſam Awake; 
Sigh mich, Drink little, Eat tefs, = bd aps ond = pliner 
taining to my ſelf, and (as / Fr rns'4 yery troubj "to e 
body elfe, If this be not Love, Madn 
Nay a yet a more certain Sign $han all _ ; 1 givethee my Mony. 
| 2 


and then it is pardonable— ' 
Silv. - 


3A | 


( 23). | 
- * $1v. Ay,. but thatis no Sign, for they ſay, Gentkmen will give Mony: 
fo 2ny.navughty Woman to come to Bed to them—O-Geminiz, 1hope you 
dvn'e mean fo —— For [ wort be a Whore. . f 7 ils 
Heart. The more is the pity. - (Aſide, 
Stlv, Nay if you would Marry me, you ſhould not come toBed toume— 
You have ſach a Reard and would ſo-prickle one. But do you itftend'to © 


Marry me ? : &9 

oy That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch a malicious Queſtion ! Death; ball 
be drawn iti, before I know where Fam—However,. 7 find 7 am pretty 
ſure of her-conſent, if / amyput to it. (Aſide. 
Marry you ?*no, ho, /1] lave you. > 

Silv, Nay, but if yow-Jove me, you muſt Marry me; what dont /know 
my Father Jov d-my Mother, and was married to her:?. + OI 

Heart, Ay,. ay, in old days People married where they loy'd ; but that 

faſhion is chang'd, Child. 

Silv, Never tell me that, I'know it is not chang'd by my ſelf; for 1 
boye you, and would Marry you. | 

Fhart. Fi} have my Beardthavy'd,it ſhan't hiirt thee, and we?l go to Bed — 

' Silv.No,no,1'm not ſach aFool neither but 1 can keeg my ſelf—hboneſt— 
Here,l won't keep-any thing that's yours,[ bate you now, (Throws the Purſe. 
and PI] never fee you again,. *cauſe you'd have me be nanght. (Going. 

Heart. Daman her let her go, and a good riddance—Yet ſo much Ten- 
derneſs and Beauty—and Honeſty together is2 Jewel ——Stay S$ilvia-—- 
Boatthen to Marry— Why every Maa. plays the Fool once in bis. Life : 
But to Marry,-is playthg the Fool all ones Life long. | 

S;ilv. W hat did you call me for ?- __ 

Heart, Vil give thee all have: And thou ſhalt live.with me in every 
thing, ſo like my Wife,. the World. ſhall believe it : Nay, thou ſhalt think 
ſo thy ſelf—Only let me not think ſo. V | 

Silv. No, I'll die before Il] be your 'Whore—as well as I love you. 

Heart, Aſide.) A- Woman, and: lgnorant,. may be honeſt, when "tis - 

| eut of Obſtinacy and Contradiftion—But $'death it is but amay be, and * 


vpon ſcurvy Terms Well, farewell then——if 1 can get out of her- 

fight.Lmay: get the-betrer of my ſelf... 
Silv, Well good buy. (Turns and Weeps. 
Heart; Ha! Nay come, we'll kiſs at parting. (kiſſes ber) by Heaven tht 


kiſſes ſweeter than Liberty—1 will Marry thee——There. thou baſt don't, 
all my Reſolve melted in that Kiſs—one more. Silv, But when ? 
Heart. IV'm.impatient till. it be done ;..-will not give my (elf liberty to 
think, leſt1 ſhould cqol—Iwill abour a-Licence ſtreight—in theEvening 
- expect me—One Kiſs more to: confirm-me mad; ſo... (Exir. 
- $44v.. Hay, ha. ba, an od Fox trap '. 


> ' , 
. 


"a9 » | 
Ayr Lucy: 


| vi me ! you frighted me, 7 thought be had been come again, and had 


me 


Lucy. Lotd, Madam; 1-mes. ante haſt, as if be hag 
been going fora Midwife, 4; - 

Silo. He's goin for a Parſon, Of the > : of a Midwife, 
ſome nige Moyths Ranch: Res our Sex is as natu-. 


ral as ſwimming to a Negro ; .we na jamarys open on: Skill to ſave us at 
a plunge, though till then we never <Fun the mb how haſt 
thou ſacceeded ? * 

Lacy. As you would wiſh-——Since hore is no reclaiming Fav 
I have foond out a picque ſhe has taken #t him z and have fram'd 
ter,.. that makes {her ſve for Reconciliation rſt. . I know thatwill __ 
walk inand_ I'le ſhewit you. © Come Madam, your lire to have a happy 
time on*t, both your Love and Anger atisfied ?. --All- that NP. our 
Sex conſpire to pleaſe you. - 


That Woman ſure enjoys 4 —_ Night, --' 
Whom Love and ome do at once a - Hom: 


_— 


_—_ —___—______ 


ACT IV. SCE N, EL The Street.” 
Enter Bellmour-s in-Fanatich habit, Setter. yy 


Belt ' [s pretty neart r-- ( Looking on big Watch: Welland bow 
Serter be, does my Hypocriſy fit me he ? Does it lit eaſp02 mo? 

Setter, O-moſt religouſty well Sir: 

Bell, | wonder why-all our young Fellows ſhould;glory. in an opinion 
of Atheiſm ; when they may be ſo much- more conventantly | lew'd, un- 
der the Coverler of Religion.” _ 

Setter, S'bud Sir, ayayiquickly, -there's Fendlewife juſt turn's the Cop- - 
nerg and*s coming this way. 

BeA. Gads ſo there he is, he muſt notſee me; ”  Exeunts 


Enter Fondlewife and Barnaby. 
Fond, [1 fay- | willtarry at home. Bar. But Sir. 


Fand. Good lack! | profes. Spirit of ceatrediion ugh wy | 


the Lad—1 ſay 1 will tarry at home—Yarler, -. 
Baz. .1 have done Sir, then farewell Lges 


Fond. Ha, how's that ? 'Stay id you ye "word BY Shih 6 
wg With Comfort her ſelf; Fo "2 0. 


” 
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Buy, T did; and Comfort will ſend Tribxlation hither as ſoon as ever 
'he comes home—/ could have Drought young Mr. Prig, to have kept my 
Miſtreſs Company in the mean time : But yon ſay 

Ford. Bow, how, fey Varict! 7Gy kt him not come near tiny Dovrs. 
I ſay, he isa wanton young Levire and pampereth himſelf up with Dain- 
ties, that he by look lovely in the Eyes. of Worienu—Sincerety 1 am 
afraid- he hath already defiled the Tabernacle of ''our "Siſter Comfore ; 
white her good Husbadi'is deluded by hif Godly appearance —— 7 fay, 
that even Luft doth ſparkle in his Eyes, -and glow vpon' his Cheeks, and 

that 7 would as ſoort'truR 'my Wife with a Lords high-fed Chaplain. 
' — Bar. Sir, rhe Honor draws high-—And nothing will be done there till 
you come. | | _ 
- Fog, And nothing tan be done hete tiff 7 go—So thar7'l tarry, d'ee ſee. 

Bay. And run the hazard to loft your Aﬀaif &6 ! & 


Fond. Good lack, good lack——17 ptofefs ir is a very ſufficient vexation, 
for a Man to have a handſome Wife. © IR 
"Bay. Never Sir, but when the Man is an infufficient Husband. "Tis 
then indeed, like the vanity of taking a fine Houſe, and yet be forced 
to let Lodgings, to help to pay the Rent. | 
Fond. 1 profeſs .a very apt Colparifon, 'Vartet.” Go in. and 
id ty Cocky come otit to rhe, '7 will give her ſore Mmſtrutions, 7 
will reaſon with her before / go. - - (Exit Barnaby.) And in the 
mean time, 1 will ,reaſon with my ſelf Tell me Iſaac, why art 
thee Jealous 2 Why art thee diſtruſtful of the Wife of thy Boſom ? 
Becauſe ſhe is Young and Vigorous, and Jam Old and /mpotent — 
Then why didſt thee Marry /aar' ?—PBecauſe ſhe was beantiful and temp- 
ing, and becauſe 7 was obſtinate and doating ; ſo that my inclination was 
(and-is ill)' greater than'imy power -—— ill not that which tenipt- 
ed thes, alfo tempt others, who will tempther Jaz ——— 7 fear it much 


—— But does not thy Wife love thee, nay doat opon thee ?—Yes — Why 
'then!-——Ay, but to ſay trath, She's fonder of x me, than ſhe has reaſon 
to be-z/and in the way of Trade, we ſtill ſuſpet the ſmootheſt Dealers of 
The deepeſt Deſigns —— And that ſhe has ſome, Deſigns deeper than thou 


9ſt reach, th' haſt experimented J/a«c——Bar Mum. 


Enter- Lztitia. LET 
Let. Thope nyy deareſt Jewel, is not going toleave me--are you Nykin? 
Fond, Wife ——— Have you throughly conſidered how deteſtable, how 

hainvas, and how crying = Sin, the Sm of Adultery is ? Have you weigh'd 

it 7 ſay ? .For it is a very weighty 'Sin3' and although it may He heavy n 

pa thee, yet thy Husband malt 'alfo bear his part ; For thy Tniquity will 

Fall vponhis Head. | "&: — x 1 


Ut 


- ſhalt fay, for VIl leave it to ſtay wich thee.” 


(31) 


Let. Bleſs me, what means my Dear ? 


Fond. + Mfide?) # profeſs ſhe has an allur ez {am doubtful, whether 
I ſhall troft ber, even with Tribuletion b -—»Speak 1 ſay, have you 


conſidered, what it is to Cuckold your Husband? | 
Let. Afide) 1am amazed ; ſure he has diſcovered nothi-g,—Who bzs. 


wronged me to:my Dea 7 rhope my -Jewel does not think, - that ever 7 
— ſuch thing in my -orever will have, © 

Fond. No, no, 1 tell you I have it in my Head-— Yan will have 
it ſomewhere elſe, | ' 


Lat. Afide) 1know not what to think. But Fam reſolyed to fad the: 
meaning of it—Unkind Dear ! Was it for this, yop ſent to call me # /s 
it not affliftion —_ you are to leive me, but you mult ſtndy to 
encreaſe it by unjuſt ſuſpicions ? (Crying.) Well Wel——You know my: 
Fondnefs , and you love to Tyrannize——— Go on crutl-Man; do,-T ri- 
umph over my poor Heart, while it holds z which cannot beJong, with: 
this uſage of yours —But that's what you want——Well——You' will. haye. 
your ends ſdon-—You will—You wil——- Yes it wilt break.to Fn A 
you. | | 

Fond. Verily I fear I havecarried the Jeſt too far — Nay look you. now: 
if ſhe does not weep——*Tis the fondeſt Fool-——Nay Cacky, Gogkys nay 
dear Cocky, 'do notcry, I was bnt in Jeſt, I was.net ifeck.” av x13 

Let. Ajide) Olithen all is fafe ; 1 was terribly frighted — My AﬀiQtion 
is always your Jeſt, barbarous Man ! O that'T ſhould love:to this degree 2: 
Yet— Fond.” Nay , Cocky. | 

Lat. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it——Tliat's-all; you would: 
ppp Hog oamnggt aan. RN Re ns 

as as.Fon<an to'me, I'll pray” for you';. a1 adi\with: 
Grief, may you have one"That Nb love as well as | have done: [ ſhall. 
be contented to lie at. peace in my cold Grave——— Since it _ ay 
YOU, vs VIE NY be fob 

Fond. Googlack, god lack, fhe wonld melt a Heart of Oak—l profels. 
I can hold no CN Nay dear Cocky=—Ifeck you?"break” my Heart—— 
Ifeck you Will--—S$ee, you have made me Weep- ——Madepoor Nykin- 
Weep — Map goals Pts buſs poor Nykin——And'1 'wont leave thee——- 
NH loſe | KEEP Sl HE | 
. Let. Aſide ) How ! Heaven forbid. That will be a carrying the JeſÞ too: - 

Lin ” w | WT 

Fon _ you bf FeyRe! Fi. Go, naughty wy meg» ore] 
 Fand, Kiſs, kiſs, ifeck. 1,do.,_ © , : L4s- No you don't. © (She kifſes bins. 

Fond. What not love Cocky!” © 2b No--h: £ « - (Sighs.. 

Fan. 1 profeſs | do. love thee better. than 500 Ponnd——And iſo uhwu. 


$4, No you ſhan't negle& your. Lulines for me——No indeed you eng 
- N p n 


| (92 ) | 
.Nyhin—if you don't go, Ile think you been. dealons of me-{till; | 
Fond. He, he, be, wilt thou poor Rool ? Then: will go, / wont be 
dealous——Poor Cocky, Kiſs Nykin, Kiſs Nykin, ee; ec, eez—Here will 
be the good Man anon, to talk to i Cocky'and teachHet how.a Wite ought 
.to behave her {elf.. 2 a4 1.210 # 2" MM 
Let: ( Aſide 1hope to bave one that will heyy. me how/a Huzband ought 
to behave himfelf —1 ſha! be glad to lear pleaſe my Jewel.” * (X/5, " 
Fond. That's my good Dear-—Come Kiſs Nyksn once more, and then get X 
you in Soa—Get you in, get you in, By, by. +«< + 
Lear, By Nykin. Fond. 'By.Cocky. Lt. By Nykan., (She goes in. 
Ford. By Cocky, 'by, by. ' ©! -; | 39312. - Exit. 
WOES: | * Emer Vainlove;- Sharper. - 


Sharp. Jow! Araminta lolt 7: | | 
Fain, To confirm what ./ have- {aid read this : (Gives a letter, 
Sharp. Reads ) Hum lum —— And what then apprar*d 4 'fanlt , upon re- f 

-fleftion, ſeems only an effett of a too powerful paſſion. I*me afraid T glve too 

' grout a Proof of my own at this time ———1 am in diſorder for what | have writ- 
ren. "But ſomething, 1 know not what, forced me. 1 only beg a favourable Cruſure 
of this|\anid your. . * x | [<7 . Araminfa. 

Sharp.” Loſt! Pray-Heaven thou haſt notloſt thy Wits, Here, here, ſhe's 
thy own Man,-'fign%d -and -ſea}*d too To her Man——A delicious 

"Mellon pure and conſenting ripe, and aly waits thy Cutting up ——She 
_— been breeding Love to thee all chis while, and juſt now ſhe is deliver*d 

it. , * © % | 
Pain. *Tis an-untimely Froity and ſhe has miſcarried of her [Love. 
-Shurp. Never: leaye this dann'd illnatur'd whimſey Frank, ? Thou haſt 

-a fickly-peeviſh Appetite ; only ckew Love and cannot digeſt it, _ 

- Vain. Yes, whet 1 feed- my ſelf-—Bur l bake to be cram'd—By Heav'n 
there's not a Woman, will give a Man the pleaſure of a chaſe - My ſport 
is always balkt or cut ſhort—1 ſtumble ore the Game I would purſue. ——— 

"Tis.dull and unnatural to have a Hare run full in the Hounds Mouth ; 

-and would diſtaſte the keenelt Hynter—l would have overtaken, not have 

-met my Game, . TAE SUR nf - 

Sharp. However 1 hope you don't mean, to forſake it, that will be but a 
kind of a Mungril Curs trick. Well, are you for'the Mall ? 5-Was | 

Kain. No, he will be 'there this eyeniog—Yes I will Yo tow——— 4 
And ſhe ſhall ſec her error in—— 

Sharp. In her choice I gad———But thou canſt not be ſo great a Brute 


- 


-— as to ſlight her. whit =s M48 | 
_ Fain, I ſhoulddiſappoint her if! did not—By her matiagement I ſhould 
| £bink ſhe expeAts it. T7 <D CIMEED. ct "_ : 
All Naturally fly what does purſue: 
"Tus fit Aer feet coy, when Women wore, Excaunt 
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. (33) 
SCENE changes to 4 Chimber in Foadle-wife's Haoſe.” 
A Servant introducing Bellmonr j in fariatick Habit, with, 4 Patch «pon 


one Fe, and 4 Book in his hand. 


h, 


& © 
þ Serv. Here's a Chair, Sie'ff oa pleaſe to re our felf. mu: call m 

Miſtreſs. yo : poſe Y [ Exzt jel wy 

Bell. Secure in my Diſguiſe, T have out-fac'd Suſpicion, and eyen-dar'd 
Diſcovery.——- This Cloak my Sanftity, and truſty Scarron's Novels my 
Prayer-Book.——- Methinks I am the very Picture of Montefar in the Hhpe 
erites — Oh! ſhe comes. 

" Enter Lztjtia. 


« $o breaks Aurora through the Veil of Nigh | [ Throweng 
th : | Thus fy the Clouds, divided by ber L '* ba woof 
- - And ev'ry Fye receives @ newborn 8 fy Parch, dec.” 
Strat. Thus frew'd with Wigſos like— Ah! Heav'n defend me! Who's 
this ? * [Diſcovering thn > Barts. 


| Bell. Your Lover. | 
Fe Let. Vainlove's Friend! Iknow his Face, and he has berray'd, mew 
im. | 
Bell. You are ſurpriz'd. Did you not expe a Lover, Madam? Thoſe 
Eyes ſhone kindly on my firſt Appearance, tho” now they are oer:alt... 

Let. 1 may well be furpriz'd at your Perſon-and Impudence; they. are 
both new to me.— You are not what your firſt Appearance: promiſed : 
The Piety of.your Habit was welcome, but not the 

Bel. Rather the Hy gong was welcome, butnorthe 4g (4fode. 

Let. Who are you, Sir? Yow-have miſtaken the / 

Bel. I have DireRions in my Pocket, which agree with. _ +. but 
your Unkindnefs.” [ Pulls out the Letter. 

Let. My Letter ! Baſe/ainiove ! Then'*dis too late to dillemble. [ Aſide. 
'Tis plain then you. have miſtaken the Perſon. _ 

Bell. If we part ſo, Pay miltaken—Hold, .hold,- Madam ; — I confeſs 
have run into an Errour: — 'T beg your pardon a thouſand times— What 
an eternal Blockhead am I !- Can you tdrgive me the Diſorder I have puts 
you into— But it is a miſtake which any. body might havemade. . 

Let. Whag can this mean !*Tis igpotlible heThould be Fare after all 
this— A handſom Fellow if. he tu? not. ſurpriz'd me: mes Morhinds \now-I 
I6okon him again,I would not have him miſtaken. As . | 
ro bn —_- Sir: If you own ir to be {o, there _ no woety Lara A 
, ay, *faith, Madam, tis EY pleafant one, agd worth Joo 
. þ Expatting? Eriend, laſt Ni Tick his ; till /ewas late, p 
| macy's wirh him gave me the Freedom of = : He notcoming Tt all 


- 


(34) 
Night, a Letter was deliver'd to me by a Servant, in the Morning : Upon 


the Peruſal, I found the Contents fo charming, that I could think of no- 


thing all day bur putting 'emin praRtice—ctill juſt now, (the firſt time Tever 
look'dupon the Superſcription) I am the moſt ſurpriz*'& in the World to 
find it direted to Mr. /am love. 'Gad, Madam, I ask you a million of Par- 

dons, and will make you any SatisfaQtion. 

Let. Tam diſcover d— And cither Vaimlove is not guilty, or he has 
handſomly. excus'd him. [ Aſide, 
Bell. You appear concern'd, Madam. _ 
Let. I hope you are a Gentleman—— and ſince you are privy to a 
weak Woman's Failing,won't turn it tothe prejudice of her Reputation— 
You look asif you had more Honour ———— 
Bell. And more Love, or my Face is a falſe Witneſs, and deſerves to be 
pillory'd—— No, by Heaven, I ſwear 
Let. Nay, don't ſwear, if you'd have me believe you z but promiſe—- 
Bel, Well, I promiſe—— A Promiſe is ſo cold — -— Give me leave to 
ſwear— By thoſe Eyes, thoſe killing Eyes ! by thoſe healing Lips —— 

Oh! preſs the ſoft Charm cloſe to mine— and ſeal *em for ever. 

Let. Upon that Condition. [ He kiſſes ber. 

Bell. Exernity wasin that Moment— One more, upon any Condition. 

Let. Nay, now— I never ſaw any thing fo agreeably impudent. { 4/ide 
Won't you cenſure me for this,now?— but 'ris to buy your Silence. | K1/5. 

Oh, but what am I Coing ! 

Bell, Doing! no Tongue can expreſs it— not thy own, nor-any thing 
but thy Lips. Iam faint with the exceſs of Blilſs-—— Oh, for Love ſake 
lead me any whither where 1 may lie down quickly, for Pm 

: afraid I ſhall have a Fic. 

Let. Bleſs me! what Fit ? 
Bell. Oh, a Convulfion—— I feel the Symptoms. -- 
Let. Does it hold you long? I'm afraid tocarry you into my Chamber. 


Bell. Oh, no 3 ler me lie down upon the Bed ; the Fit will be 
ſoon over. 


| - | Faeunt. 
S CEN FE. changes to St. James's Park. 
Araminta and Belinda, meeting. | 
Belin. Lard, my Dear! I am glad 1 haye met you ————1 have been 


at the Exchange fince, and am fo tir'd- 
Aram, Why, what's the matter ? : 
Belm. Oh the moſt inhumane, barbarous Hackney-Coach! I'm jolted 
'- to a Jelly =— Am I not hocgibly touz'd ? { Pulls out '@ Pocket-Glaſs., 
-\. Arm. Y our Head 5a lictle out of order. | 
Bela. A lictle! O frigheful! whar a furious Fiz T have! O moſt roefu] ! 


Ha; hz;ha; © Gad, 1 hope no body will come this way till I put my tc1f 


a litcke 
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by: (35) | 
a little in Repair— Ah ! my Dear— I have ſeen ſuch unknown Creatures 
fince,— Ha, ha, ha, I cari'e for my Soul help thinking that 1 look juſt like 
one of 'em—— Good Dear, pin this, and P'll tell you—— Very well—— 
' So, thank you, my Dear— Butas I was telling you—- Pilhb, this is the 
untoward'lt Lock — Sq, as I was telling you—— How dye like'me 
now ? Hideous, ha ? 'Frigheful ſtill? Or, how 2 | | 

Aram, No, no; you're-very well as can be. | 

Belin. And ſo — But wheredid I leave off,my Dear ? I was telling you— 

Aram. You were about to tell me ſomething Child —— but you lefc 
off before you bagas 

Belin. Oh,a Comical Sight ! A Country-Squire, with the Equipage 
of a Wife and ewo Daughters, came to Mrs. SzilwelPs Shop while I was 
chere -— But, Oh Gad ! Two ſuch” unlick'd Cubs! —— oy 

Aram. I warrant, plump, Cherry-cheek'd Country-Girls. 

Belin. Ay, O my Conſcience, fat as Barn-door-Fowl : but fo bedeck'd, 
you wou'd-have taken 'em for Frieland-Hens, with their Feathers growing 
the wrong way——©O ſuch Out-landiſh Creatures | ſuch 7ramentane, and 
Foreigners to the Faſhion, or any thing in practice ! I had not patience to 
behold——T undercook the modelling of one of their Fronts, the more 
modern Structure va} 
Aram, Bleſs me, Couſin ! Why wou'd-you affront any Body fo ? They 

might be Gentlewomen of a very good Family 

Belin. Of a very ancient one, I dare ſwear, by cheir Dreſs— Afﬀeont ! 
P'ſhaw, how you'r miſtaken : The poor Creature, I warrant, was as full of 
Courtelies, asif I had been her Godmother ; The Truth on't is, I did en- 
deavour to makeher look like a Chriſtian——and ſhe was fenſible of it ; 
for ſhe thank*d me, and gave me two Apples, piping hor, out of her Under- 
Petticoat-Pocket —— Ha, ha, ha: And t'other did fo ſtare and gape— 
I fanſied her like the Front of her Father's Hall ; her Eyes were the two 
Jut- Windows, and her Mouth the great Door, moſt hoſpitably kept open, 
for the Entertainment of travelling Flies. 

Aram. So then, you have been diverted. What did chey buy ? 

Belaz. Why,the Father bought a Powder- Horn,and an Almanack, and a 
Como- Caſe; the Mother,a great Fruz-Tow'r,and a Fat- Amber-Necklace; 
ths Daughters only tore two pair of Kid-Gloves, with trying 'em 0n—— 
Oh Gad, here comes the Fool that din'd at my Lady Freelove's other Day. 


Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 


Aram. May be he may not know us again. 
Belin. We'll put on our Maſques to fecure his Ipnorance. hes 
_ | They put on their Maſques. 
Sir Foſ. Nay,gad,T'll pick up ; Pm refolv'd to make a Night'bn't=—Ffl go 
to Alderman Fondlewife by-and-by,and get 50 Pieces more from him. Adſli- 
dikins, Bully, we'll wallow in Wige and Women. Why,this fame Adadera- 
Wine has made me as light as a —_— Hift, hiſt, Bully, doſt hoy 
"25% xy 2 &3 
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ſce thoſe Tearers? { Sings.) Look you-what bete it, — Look you what here is: — 
nyo > ay Fpenafionny A-Gad Y'other Glaſs of Maders, and I durft have 
attack'd 'cmn in my own proper Perſon, without your help. 

. Bluffe. Come on then, Knight.—— But d'yc know what to ſay to 'cm? 

- Sir Fof. Say: Pooh; Pox, ee enough to ſay, — never fear it ?*>— that is, 
. If] can but think on't : Truth 5s, 1 have but a treacherous Memory. 


Belin. O frightful! Couſin, What ſhall, we do? Theſe things come to- 


ward as. 

Aram. No matter, —= I ſee Vain-love coming this way, — and, to con- 
feſs my Failing, I am willing to give him an Opportunity of making his 
Peace with me3+————3nd to rid me of theſe Coxcombs, when 1 ſeem op- 
preſs'd with *erm, will be a fair one. 

Bluff.. Ladies, by theſe Hilts you are well met. 

Aram. We are afraid not. | 

Blaffe.” What ſays my pretry little Knapſack-Carrier ? 

Belin, O monſtrous filthy Fellow! Good flovenly Captain Hruffe, Bluffe, 

(What's your hideous Name? ) be gone : You ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco, 


' moſt Soldier-like. Foh. [ Spiry. 


Sir Fof. Now am I-flap-dafh down in the Mouth, and have not one Word 
to ſay. # Aſide. 

Aram. | hope my Fool has not Confidence enongh to be troubleſom. | 4ſide. 

Sir Foſ. Hem! Pray Madam, Which Way's the Wind ? 4 

Aram. A pithy Queſtion.-——— Have you fent your Wits for a Venture, 
Sir, that you enquire ? N 

Sir of. Nay, now i'm in--- I can prattle like a Magpye. [ Aſide. 


Enter Sharper and Vain-love, at a Diſtance. 


Belin, Dear Araminta, Vm tird. ; | 

Aram, *Tis but palling aff our Maifques, and obliging Yain-love to know 
us, \'i1 be rid of my Fool by fair mezns —— Well, Sir Fofeph, you fhall ſes 
my Face.——- But be gone immediately. — | fee one that will be Jealous, 
to find -me in diſcourſe with you.—Be diſcreet, —— No 'reply ; but 
away. [ Unmaſques. 

Sir Foſ. The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady Free-loves ! Sir For 
ſepb, thou art a Mad-man. Agad, I'm in Love, up to the Ears. But VY 
be diſcreet, and huſh. [ Aſide. 

Bluffe. Nay, by the World, III fee your face. 

Belin, You (hall. | [ Unmaſques. 

Sharp, Ladies, your humble Servant. —— We were afraid, you would not 
have given us leave to know you. | 

Aram. We thought to have been private. But we find fools, have 
the ſame advantage. over a Face in a Maſque ; that a Ceward has, while 
the Sword is in the Scabbard,— So were forced to draw , in our own 
defence. 
Bluffs 


[To Belinda. 


hb. 
hn. gy. 1 


: 
A 
We ' 
- 
_ 
- 


(OF - - -— 
Bluffe. - My Blood rifes at that Fellow :.1 cat'r” fiay where he is ; wud. 
muſt not diaw in the Park). EI. IO: Do Sed, 

Sir Joſ. 1- wilh4 quilt flay to let her know'my Edging. — 

, 009% 3 LH KG: $97 Ye RON Event Si# Jo. and Blufle, 

Sharp. There is i®-true Beauty, as in Courage, Errartey which natrow 
Souls cannot date to:admize,——And fee, the Owls ate fled; azat the break 
of Day. * | _ 

Belin. Very courtly.———1 believe, Mr. Vain-love has not xubb'd bis Eyes; 
ſince break of Day neicher, he looks as if he'durſt'not approach —— Nay, 
come Coulin, be friends with him.——1 ſwear, he looks To very fitmply, ha, 
ha, ha — Well; a Lover in the ftate'of Feparation from his Miſtreſs, is like 
a Body without « Sout,: + Mr. /ain-love, (hall I be bound for your good Be- 
haviour for the future ? 1 . 

Vain. Now muſt I pretend Tgnorance equal' to hers, of what ſhe knows 
as well as I. { Afide.] Menare apt to offend (*tis-true) where they find moſt; 
Goodnels to torgive. — Buts Madarn, I hope I ſhall prove of a Temper, 
not.to abuſe Mercyzby committing new Offetees. 4A | 

Aram. So cold! h POOP ATP IR a” [ Mfde... 

Belin. | have broke the lce for you, Mr. Faia-tove, arid fo I leave you. 
Comes Mr. Sharper, you and | will take a'tuth, and laugh at the Vulgat.—- 
Both the great Vulgar and the ſmall.-—Oh Gad! I have a great Pallion tor. 
Cowley. Don't you admire him ? ou | 
' Sharp. Oh Madam! He was our Engliſh Horace, \,,. , _- 

Belin. Ah fo fine?! Soextrcamly fine ! 'Soevery thing in the World that 
I like.-— Oh Lord, walk this way.—— I ſee a couple, T]I give you their. 
Hiſtory. f ' | Ex Bicl. and Sharp. 

Viin. 1 find, Madam, the Formality of the Law muſt be obſerv'd, tho? 
the Penalty of it be diſpens'd with 3 and an Offender muſt Plead to his Ar- 
raignment, tho' he have his Pardon ia hfs pocket. | 

Aram. I'm amaz'd! This Inſolence exceeds the rotherz—whoever: has 


| encourag'd you to this sMſurance=—preſitning upon the cafineſs of. my Tem- + 


per, has much deceiv'd you, and'ſo you ſhall find. | 
Vain, Hey day! Which way now + Hete's fine doubling, [| 4fide, 
Aram, Baſe Man! Was it not enough to affront me with your ſawcy Paſ--- 


- fon? 


Vain. You have given that Paſſion a mich kinder Epithet than Sawcy, - 
in another place. | 
Aram. Another place ' Some villainous Defign to blaſt my Honour. — But 
tho' thou hadſt all the Treachery and Malice . of thy Sex, thou canſt not Jay 
a Blemiſh on my Fame. — No, I have not err'd in one favourable Thought 
of Mankind, —— How time might have deceiv'd me in you, 1 know not.3 my 
Opinion was but young, and your carly baſeneſs has prevented- its growing, 
to a wrong Bclick —— Uoworthy,” and ungrateful! Be gone, and never (cc. 
MC more. 


Pai's. 
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Vain. Did I dream ? Orgo I dream ? Shall I believe my Eyes, or Ears ? 
The Viſion is here till. ——Your Paſſion, Madam, will admit of no farther 
reaſoning, —But here, is a filene Witneſs of your acquaintance. — 
[Takes out the Letter, and offers it : She ſnatches it, and throw? it away. 
| Aram, There's Poiſon in every thing you touch, —Bliſers will follow.— 
Vain. That Tongue, which denies what the Hands have done. 
Aram, Still myſiically, ſenceleſs and impudent, —— 1 find 1 muſt leave the 
lace. of] The 
Fain No, Madam, I'm neo knows her Name's to it, which ſhe 
will. be unwilling to expole to the Ceanſure of the firſt finder. [ Exit. 
Aram. Woman's Obſtinacy made me blind -to- what Woman's Curioſity 
now tempts me to ſee. [Takes wp the Letter, and Exit. 


Emter Belinda, Sharper. 


Belin. Nay, we have ſpared No-body, | ſwear. - Mr. Sharper, you're a 
pure Man 3 Where did you get this excellent Talent of Railing ? 

Sharp. Faith, Madam, the Talent was born with me :——1 confeſs, I have 
taken care to improve it ; to qualify me for the ſociety of. Ladies. 

Belin, Nay, fſurc Railing is the beſt qualification 'in a Woman's Man. 

Sharp: The ſecond-beſt 3——J-indecd | think. [ Enter Footman. 

Belin. How now, Pace ? Where's my Couſin? , 

Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent to know, if your Ladiſhip 
would have the Coach come again for you? ; 

Belin. O Lord, No, I'll go along with her. Come, Mr. Sharper. {Exemnt. 


SC E NE: changes to a Chamber im Fondle-wife's Houſe. 


Evter Lztitia and Bellmour, his Cloak, Hat, &c. lying looſe 
| about *the Chamber, : 


Bell. Here's no body, nor no noiſe ;——'cwas nothing but your fears. 

Let. 1 durſt have ſworn, 1 had heard my Monlter's Voice, —1 {wear, 1 
was heartily frightned. —Feel how my heart beats. 

Bell. 'Tis an alarm to Love ——Come in again, and let us 

Fondl. without. Cocky, Cocky, Where are you Cocky? Pm come home. 

Let. Ah! There he is. Make haſte, gather up your thiags. 

Fondl. Cocky, Cocky, open the decor. 

Bell, Pox choak him, would his Horns were in' kis Throat, My Patch 
my Patch. | [ Looking abont, and gathering up his things, 

Let. My ok Art thou there ? no matter for your Patch — You $'an't 
tum in, Nikin, — Run into my Chamber, quickly, quickly. You $'an't 


tum in- [_Bell. goes in, 
Fond). Nay, prithee, Dear, Ifeck I'm in haſte. 
Let, Then, Vl let you in. [Opens the Door, 


Enter 


Fo ® 
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Exter Fondlewife 4»d, Sir Joſeph. . - _ -.; ,., 
Foxd. Kiſs, Dear, —1 mct-the Maſter of the Ship by the way,—and- 1 
muft have my Papers of Accounts out of your Cabiner. 
Let. Oh, Pm undone! [ Aſide. 
tt bf Pray, fixft let me have.50 Pounds, good Alderman, for I'm in hatte. 
Fond. A Hundred has already been paid, by your Order. Fifty? I have the 
Summ ready in Gold, in my Cloler. Goez into bis Cloſet, 
Sir Foſ. Agad, it's a curious, fine, pretty Rogue 3 Vl! ſpeak to her, — 
Pray, Madam, what News d*ye hear? 
Let. Sir, | ſeldom ſtir abroad. [ Walks about in diſorder. 
Sir Foſ. 1 wonder at that, Madam, for *tis moſt curious fine Weather. 
Let. Mcthinks 'c has been very ill Weather. Ks 
Sir 7oſ. As you ſay, Madam, *ris pretty bad Weather, and has been ſo. 2 
great while, | | 


Enter Fondlewife. 


Fond. Here are fifty Pieces in this Purſe, Sir Foſeph—If you will tarry- a 
Roment, 0f Ng my Papers, | ll ou ___ you down 4tairs. __ 
Let. Ruiv'd, paſt reggemption! What (hall 1 > Mato 

to ?——Hs! This fool ny be of ole. , [4fe. gn it gridgrinvs the 

Stand off, rude Ruffian. Help me my Dear, — Joſ alto bee bint dawn, 

O bleſs me!- Why will you leave me alone with pry: Cries C- 90 © 

fuch a Satyr ? | | # 
Fond. Bleſs us ! What's the matter ? What's the matter ? | 
Let. Your back was no ſooner turo'd, but like a Lion, ke came open- 

mouth'# vpon me, and would have raviſhed a kiſs from me by main force. 
Sir Foſ. O Lord! Oh temrible! Ha, ha, ha, Is your. Wite mad, Alderman? 
Let. Oh! 1am fick with the fright z won't you take him out of wy light? 
Fond. Oh Traytor! I'm aſtoniſhed, Oh bloody: rninded Traytor ?” 
Sir Foſ. Hey-day ! Traytor youg f{clf. —— By the Lotd- Harry, 1 was in 
molt danger of being Raviſh'd, if you go to that. | 
Fond. Oh, how the blaſphemous Wretch ſwears ! Out of my houſe, thou 

Sen of- the Whore of Babylon ; Off ſpring of Bell and the Dragon.—Bleſs us ! 

Raviſh my Wife! My Dingþ/ Oh Schechemite !. Begone, I fay. 

- Sir Foſ. Why, the DeviPs in the People, I chink. | [ Exit, 
Let. Oh! Won't you follow, and tee himout of Dogrs, wy Dear ? 
Fond. Vil (hut this door , to ſecure him from coming back-— Give me the 

Key of your Cabinet, Cocky. — Raviſh my Wife before my face! 1 warrant 

he's a Papiſt in his heart, at leaſt, if nor.a, Frencb-man. ey 
Let. What can | donow! | Afide. ] Oh ! my Deax, I haye been in fuch a 

Gight, "that I forgot to.rell you, poos Mr. Spin text: has a fad Fit of the'Cho- 

lick, and is forced to lic down upon our bed. — Youw'lF diltuib him; I'can 

tread foftlier, = | | go” 
"Ford. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


En, men et Ne. 


Key, ta the Chamkber-door, 26d ſale aloud: 
Let. Ts bar, Par, Me.” ext, te AY on your So 
ea 


mach; lying on your Stomach; yol of the Cholick: 
+ Fond. Ay, ay, tie till, lie Rill; don't let. me diſturb- YOU, | "1 [Gorrin, 
Let. Sure, when he does not fee his face, he won't diſcover" tim: Deax 


| Fortune; help me but this ontc, and Fl never run in thy debr again. —But this 


Opportuniry is the Devil. 


Fondle-wife returns with Papett. 


Fond. Good lack ! Goolt lack !——T profeſs, the. poor Man is in great 
torment, he lies flat——Dear, you Thould heat a Trencher, 'or a Nap- 
kin, —< Where's Deborah ? Lether thip a warm thing to his: Stownch, or 
-chaſc it with a warm hand, "rather than fail. What Book's this 7 

[Sees the Book that Bellmour forgot, 

Let. Mr. Spin-text”s Prayez-Book, Dear. —— Pry Heav'n it be a Prayer- 
Book. | [ Afide. 

Ford. Good Man? T warrant he dropp'd it on purpole,”t that you might 
rake it up,” and read fore of the piots Ejaculatidns. he Ker Book.) O 
bleſs me 1.© monſtrous! A Prayer-Book? Wl this is the ah Pater-Nofter. 
Hold, let-ime"fee 3: The Innecett Adultery. | 

Let. Misfortune 4: Now als roin'd gh. © | [Afide, 

Bet. [ Peeping. } Damn'd Chance! .If I nds one a Whyriog with the Pra: 
Hice AN. w, my Pocket, I had'never bten d ueF 

LF dultery, and ingocent! O' Lord! Here's Doftrine ! Ay, here's 


Dips Deir HuSband, I'm amaz'd: t—=Sure | It's 4 good B Book, and only 
tends to the Speculation of * Sin: -* 

Fond, + ation ! No, no; ſomething werit farther than Speculation 
when I was not to be let'in. Wheee is this Apocryphal Elder ? P11 
ferret him. 

Let. I'm ſo difirated, I can't think of a Lye. [ Afide. 


Fondle-wife' haling out Bellmonr. 


Fond. Come out here, thou Ananias incarnate. ——Who, how now ! Who 
have we here ? 

Let. Ha! | [ Shrieks, as pred 

Foxd. Oh, thou falacious Woman? Am I- then tified ? "Ay, 1 feel it 
Here 3 [ſprout, I bud, T bloſſom, I am ripe-horn-mad. But who, in the Devils 
name, are you ? Mercy on me bor (wearing, Bit————— 

Left. Oh, Goodneſs keep us ! Who's this? Who are your ? What are * you? 
{ Bell. Soh. Sa 


"_ "X Ro 
o = 


"Fond. Qh, it-is a Man then, ſeerys. 

Le, Rather, furc it is a Wolf ape WA 

Fondl, 'Thog art a Devil in his proper Cloathing, Womans-fleſk What, 
you know nothing.of him, but his Fleece herel— You don't love:-Mutton?— 


J' 1} 


(A Col now I know my Cu Cue.—— Thatis very. " Wobmirably; to excuſe 


Eb hen 1 oi [wil 1 may ev ence it heaven of you 
Ee iritats 


Fond, O-Lorg1 © ! 1 am in admiration of yourin dence. Look 
— womans oro acre error gen = a to denyit, 
Come, Were you to face before 

Bed. Since all biged to pk the 


i vain — and 1 think wy 
ruth 'ig __ 96 RO” wr 
Fond. ; 


Deare. 
Bell. b ron. and fo %is. —-1 have been little too 
the truth one. * Ape, 
Fond, Come, Sir, Who ae you, inthe firſt plave? and mhat-tre you? 
Bell. A Whore-maſter. 
Fond, Very Conciſe. 
Let, O beaſtly, impudent Creature. 
Fondl. Well Sir And what came you hither for ? 


Bell.,Tolic with your Wife.” 

6 Fond. Good again —A very civil Perſon this, and, [believe ſpeaks truths 
Ze. Oh, infupportable Impudence 1: - 

Fordl, Well, Sir,—Pray be cover d——and you ohave-——Heb | Youhave 

finiſh d the matter, Heh ? Andl a old be, ore of evil 

_ toa Whore-maſter, called « C py ra x 

to ___ every word you ways 


(42 ] ; 


Bell. Why, Faith 1-muſt confeſs, ſo 1 'd you,——Put, you were a 
little unlucky in coming fo ſoon, and hindred the. making of your own 
Fortune. 


_ Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter once, and go back of your 
word ; you are not the Perſon 1 took you for:;:Come, come, go on boldly—— 
What,don't be aſham?d of your Profeſſion. — Confeſs, confeſs, 1 ſhall love 
thee the better for*t.— 1 ſhall, Ifeck —— What, doſt think 1 dont know' 
how to behave my ſelf in the Employment of a Cuckold, and have'been 3 
Years Apprentice to Matrimony ? Come, come, plain-dealing i is a\ Jewel. 

Bell, Well, fince 1 ſee thou ot a good: honeſt Fellow, yl the whole 


matter to thee. 

Fond. Oh, 1 am a very honeſt Fellow — You never lay wick*%an boneſter 
Man's Wifein yalrbfe. . | +54 

Let. How my heart akes !- All my comfortlicain hinimpuadcacty and: Hea- 
- ven be praiſed;hehas'a conſiderable Portion. { [Aſide. 

\ Bell. In To ſhort then, 1 was informed of the opportunity of your abſence, by 
my Spy. (for Faith, honeſt 1jaac, | have a tong time deſigned thee this fa- 
vour /)1 knew Spnext was ta gene by your direction. ———But1 laid a trap 
for him, and procuredis Habit z in which, 1 paſs*d upon your Servants, 
2nd was condutted hithet. {1 pretended-a Fir of the Chotick, to-excuſemy 
lying: down upon your Bed, hoping that when ſhe heard of it, her 'Na- 
ture would bring her to adminiſter Remedies for my Diſtemper. You 
know what might have follow*d. _—But like an uncivil Perſon, yow-knock d 
at the Doory before your Wife was eome ta me. 

Fond. Ha! This 5 Apoctyphal : | ny chuſe whether . will believe dr 

or nos 7 | 

Sell. That youray, Faith, and 11 hope you you: beligre aword ont. — 

But 1 can't help telling the truth, for-my life: ©, | 6 37% 

Fond. How ! Work not you have me.believe —_ ſay you 2 

Bell. No, for then you moſt of conſequence part with your Wike, nd 
there will be ſome hopes of having Her upon the Publick z = the encon-- 
ragement of a ſeparate maintenance- 

Fond. No, no, for that matter— when ſhe and | part, el carry cher ſe-- 
parate-maintenance about her, 

Let. Ah cruel Dear, how can you be {0 barbarous ? You'll break my heart, 
if yoo talk of parting. 'Cl Cries. 

Fond, Ah, diſlembling Vermin ! 

Bell. How canſt thou be ſo cruel, Iſaac ?T hou haſt the Heart of a Viokatain- 
Tyger. By the faith of a ſincere Sinner, ſhe's innocent. for me. = in, 
Madam, fling your ſnowy Arms about his ſtubborn / (She | ve ger and. 

Neck ; bathe his relentleſs face in your ſalt trj hnz,meak.; kifes 
Tears. — So, a few ſoft Words, atd, a iſs, ; bim, Bel. hiſs her 
the good Man melts. See, how kind Nature # band, behind -Fondle= 

ws A boils over in him, , wife*s Back, : | 


Lat." 


- 


[43] 


Le. Indeed, -my Dear,/I was but juſt. coming down ftairs, when you 
knock'd as the door ; andthe Maid told me, Mr;;Spin-rexe 'was ill of the 
Chned, i7pon our be. And won't you ſpe tome, cru Nykin ? Indeed, 
F 

Fond. Ab INo, no, keannot f ht @dll-——thon ks. 
tender Husband, a tender Yoke- z you know  have-——But. hou haſt 
been a faithleſs Dalilab, IIS gas 


thou not vile and undiean, Heh! "Speak. * 4 UESgEv + , | * 
Let: No-h.-: {* i Wo 3 + 1.0 | if £81 [Shoe 
Fond, Oh, that I could believe thee YL AS 

.” Lat. Ohy, my heart wilt break / [ Feints. 
Fond. Heh. How ? No, ſtay, ſtay, wan believe thee, L will —— Prays 


bend her forwand, Sir::. * | mid fon Wy rr 
» Aet- OW hl; Where is mp-Dear. "#4 1.7m \ 

;.::Fond, Here; here, 16> believe theee——orlanentt helm 5 0mm Eyev. 
-: Befl, For my: part, '1 amrfo chattn'd. with-$be: Lorg,of-y0ur IO to 

you, that Ill ga and ſollicite Matrimony with all may might and 
Fond, Well, well, Sir, as tong as 1 believe it, *tisi wellenough.. "\ No thapks 


to you, Sir fr hr Vert, —— But, PI how you he way qutpE my houſe, 
if youpleaſe. | Gochey my Otarg Nogglwildheiew lieck. 
"Bel, Seethe greag Bling of Faiths; -Qpipi oe On 
No fugband, by his Wike, cant be deceay? doll ett and 
She ſil Yerwos, fb fo er: + Poon } 199 286 4 
wa lt « epRR A” 
of nu rob 6 ati A789 
TA 1 " 4» T2 NAY, f/ wh 
26% 7 ood; wei a t 00k 


" ACT V. ' SCENE i "The Si. X 


x 2 17% 


: _ Emer Bellmour; in ; Fanatich Hubity and Sen. {CL Inch 


" 
| 4 "wy 1 1004 
Setter. Joy of your Return, Sir. Have you Ee! " nay 
Or hagy you bs dnght nothing hog Balla 1 * 
Nog 1 nothing hat Ballaff back, —— » 

Voyage, Sat hav rode atAnchor in the Fart 6 ous | 
Enemy ſurpriz C_— unrig. th, o010 ! wo 4. pay 
" RORIOG, wa 7} ord nobel nid afrob F155 AA 

d 2135.1 2£ ”_ es lnnS6o <NDJ) 


[| [4 CITY vas vIV\ 1} ; — 4. 


of at 


Noe > 'p Your 


[«u] 


4 « 
"11289 ut; 3 CE, HS VT 


7 ho. " Hora and Lay aus Si Dr; 


, I 
\Pos take %em 
troubling your for 
plain. Tn a me you 
Heart, © Pox ; He's a Fanatick. 


Ley. An Executioner qualified to do your Buſineſs Ho bas been lawful. 


ordain'd. 
get roy im wel, i yu eget ohh. | 
I warran ou go prepare TEX Hearty, 
27 Honky - "Snake Wind theve Pedlawormes == 
ICE will do'arey "01 erent "Wah 


—_— [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
—_ ANAGIGR vii 
ny nn 73 upon me4 Mr. -hityou? 


what 7ou Heads be. £ v2405% 
Bell. True. ET Cane __ ——— old 
Token. -- Kiſſer ber. 
. Nay, Mr. Bellmour : O Lurrd! I believe you are a Parſon in good 
you kiſs ſo devoutly. 
Bell. Well, Your Buſineſs with me, Lucy ? 
4 I had none, but th Miſtake. 


Which Miſtake you horopgh with Lucy.— Come, I know 
ok Heartwell — rely; and n miſtook me for 


gar. anfruguny to marry **m.—— Ha? Are not $ in this po- 
tare ?—— Confeſs.—— Come, I'll be faithful : I will I-faith, 
What Diffide inmie, 4acy 

Lucy. Alas-a-day ! You and Mr.  ain-love, between yon, have ruin'd my 

poor Miſtreſs : You have made a Gap in her Reputation ; ; Ang can you 

Kms her the ſtap i with a Husband ? | 
Iv 6 TH? 

« Well, It is then ; ni pouT be ferer?, | = ths L 
{ Phak, Secret, a to- be out of thy Debr, wal wich 

Mitre muſt noe marry Heawel, Lu" 

Lucy. How ! O Lord ! —— ' X14 Ye he 
Bel. Nay, bud dela Falls, l, Lacy: a—_ Pl provide s G@&r Hobart: for 


—— Come, Here my good Intentions for thee too : Let this 
Wh { Gives ray Money. ] Bow Heartnell is my Friend ; = 


+ Het 


Þ 4 


45. 
the'_he be bfind, | ruſt nat ſee im fall into the Son, auditing 
marTy 2 


Whew? I'd have you know, my Miftrets ſcorns —— | 
Nay, nay::- Look you, Zaiy; there. are Whores of as good: ' 
Quality. --— --- RO en ive me Leave to 2c- 
quaint you with it the Miſt 


of me: PlFmar- 

ry *em. Nay, pur Bec e:— — Wh i all ——— 
: _ ſome mn re what per he Finn ow: 
n the mean time, ypon me,—— to help your - 
ane pep ror ec Lb. ore Te "Heres my 
a—_ with a freſh Aſſurance. ber more Money. - 

» the Devil is not ſo cunning, You:-know' ty eafie . 

Naw Ve; For care Flt ARIES 3 bot f you 
<UPe © 


do deceive me; the Curſe of ell kind, tender-hearted: 
os you. 

Bell. That's as much as to ſay; The Pow take me,— Well tead on: - [Extznrz 
Exter Vain-love, Sharper awd Setter. 


Sharp. - Juſt now, in with 4 rh 

Sette, Iaw Ra) erp ond where you found we, and | 
ore heard al ey ' Mr. Belwmovr is to marry er. | 

Sharp. Ha, haz "Twill be a pleaſant Cheat. —— I'H Heirt-wel -- 
when 1 {ee him. Prithee,- Frevk, let's teaze-him 3 make him fret till he -- 
foam at the Mouth, -an diſgorge bis-dztrimonial Oath wich Intereſt. —- 


inreng hr. ——-cd— tHe moboedgy 

Sharp. Say thou -{o } + a. 
= This Afternoon, Sir, wot an Kar bis ip Married 

fer. 

Sharp. In my-Conſcience, like en 

- Serter, Ay, 1 know her, Sir: At led(t; orfire Ft filkicopt of het: | 
She's the very Sluce to her Lady's Serrets 1 —— *Ts but fetting her: Mill..a- - 
going,and L can drein her of Jam all. * 

made out the Fault: This -- 


NY OO Ov: 


Wntter; 


Setter, I do ſuf Lal ———— becauſe why, Sir : —— She was 
Pumping me about how your Worthip's Afﬀairs ſtood towards 
Araminta, As, When you” had ſeen laſt; When you were to ſee 
or next 3 And, -Where you were to be found at that, Time: And ſuch 

C. & 

V ain, And where didyoutell ber ? * 

_Setrer, la the, Prax24, 

Vain. o3 receivly the Lettar,—— 1t-muft be ſa.—— hatnb dia 
. you not find me out, to tell me this before, Sot ? 

Setter. Sir, 1 was Pimping for Mr. Bellmqur... -- 
| think there is 00: 'ObjeCtion: to 


GRP. You were well employ'd. 


.the Excuſc 
Vai ain, Poxof ay Jawcy Credulity. —l have loſt her, 1 deſerye it. 


- _But.if 7 Gonfelſion and Repengance be of force, 111 win her, or weary her in- 
to Forgiveneſs. LExit. 
. Sharp. Methinks 1 long to ſee Bellmonr come forth. t 


Enter Bellmour. 


Setter, Talk of the is Dec See MUIR ve OMes 

DANS: =» _ ol Fanati k 
A" kin e Yarapreom Hlebieh— ad Its {245 b 
= Sharper / f Fortifi thy, Spleen.! Such a Jeſt t Speak. when thou art 


gr Now, were. ill-natur'd, wou'd 1 utterly diſappaiat thy Mirth: 
Hear thee tell 'thy mighty Jeſt, with as much Gravity 6 a*Biſhop hears 
Venercal;Cauſes in the Spiritual Court-: Not. ſo; much.;{as. wrinkle my 
Li with one Smile ;,.but let, thee look 6mply amd laugh by thy 


1 hen, Wo PULL FT KI of thy. a Gad, 
' Sharp, Were it not Loſs of Time, you ſhoud, make the men. 
per honeſt Settex, here , over-heard you with Loy » and has told 


all. . 
hel. Nay, then f thank thee for not putting me out of Countenance. 
But, to tell you ſomething you don't know; 1 got-an Opportu- 
nity-( after- 1. had . marry'd *em }. of diſcovering the Cheat to Sylvia. 
She took_it at firſt, as YORI Woman, wou'd the like Diſappointment 
but my Promiſe to make her Amends .quickly with another Husband, 
- ſomewhat, pacity'd her. 
. But, how the Devil do you think to apguik your {elf af your Pro» 
miſe ? Will you marry her your ſe 
Bell. baye no ſuch Intentions. at preſent. —_— Prithee, ils thou 
think a little for me ? 1 am ſure the ingenioys Mr. Setter will af- 


Setter. 


cl. cyt 


| \ S 
- 


>. a _— "v FRE 


UN 


— —— 
JE AO 
-— ts. Ms, hee nad ts. ao —_— V_ —y 
- 
*% 
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| - Setter, O Lord, Sir'! | ; 
Bell, Pil leave him with you, and go ſhift my Habit _ CExir.. 


| ; Enter Sir Joſeph and Blufte. 


Sharp. Ha ! Sure, Fortune has ſent this Fool hither on, purpoſe. Setter, 
© SM ſtand cloſe; ſeem not to obſerve'em ;3-and, Bark-ye. © (Whiſpers. 
Bluffe. Fear him not, — Iam prepar'd for him now; arid he © Bal find 
he — have ſafer rouz'd a ſleeping Lion. 
Sir Foſ. Huſh, huſh : Dort you ſee him 7 
Bluffe. Shew him to me. Where is he? 
Sir Joſ, Nay, Don't ſpeak ſo lond, <—— .] Ars to jſt, as I did a. 
little while ago. Look yonder: d, if he ſhog'd hear 
the Lion roar, hed cudgel him into an Afs, nd Fa primitive Braying.. . 
Don't you remember the Story in e£/op's* Fables,;- Bally? - A-gad there are 
good Morals to be pick*'d out of <Efop' 5 Teables, let me tell you that; And 
Reynard the Fox too. 
Blaffe. Damn your Morals. jr 
Sir 50/. Prithee, don't ſpeak fo loud: © + 
Bluffe. Damn your Morals : 1 null revenge ety affrdie Ke '1 to my hy 
A a cata, bf rebgt Fats aw Pe 
Sir Foſ. Ay: Cap 1 thi may 
of your own Fleſh as you think+ in, i youn ſee :—'But bythe 15 Forty, 
\ I] ave you. [Stealing wir fry his Ten” 
Bluffe. Prodigigus! What !!'WH] you fort your ney Sor 


ty? You can't, in Honour, — ke hem tim a Ch 4 
461,700 [Amo 1g, ad red TIT er hizp 
Sir of. Privhee, What &'yon ſee NG: my Fas &, chat looks | ir 


ry a Challenge? "Honour is your Province," Ca —— CAM Al 
the World know" me tobe a Knight," and a Hlabof ip.. | 
Setter, | warrant you, 'Sir, Pm inſtruted;s 199 


| 

| Sberp. Impoſſible 1. franminee take a Liking to a Fool! © © 

þ Setter, Her Head runs of nothing elſe; nor ſhe can-talk rut 

| | Sharp. 1 know ſhe commended him all the while we wete K; + 

| \* -. 1 thboght it hit beer@ only To/make niniber jealous, —-— 

| Sir Jo/. How?s:thig'd Good Bubyy! hoKt' 4 toe Breath; "i 1s heatkif7 
A-Gad, this muſt be I. ——— 
} \ Sharp. Death ! It can't be. —— An Onf, i a Witta, 11 
[7.4 "Sir Foſ. Ay, now iPs ont. i 'Tis I; my own individual Perſon.” | 

| Sharp. a Wretch that hasflowh for Shelter” to the loreſt Shrub of Man.” 

| kind; and feeks Protettion froma blifted Coyard 

Sir of" That's'you, Buly. Bagk, / © © life povel pdn . 
)-She tas given #0ndove der Promiſe, to marry him" before t6 Mor-" 
ning. Has ſhe not ? - [To Sevtere 


row 


"ths - | Setter. 


- 


f\ 


Maſter's 


- of fone ; bay 


bt 2 £ F y ” - , by . _ s Mt 4 T 5, 4 p 
TIE -. - -. - 4 
ts » : © # 


- 
* Setter, "She has, Sir ,—— And 1 bike it in Charge to attend- her 
all this Evening, inorder to condudt her to the Place 
preſs her to 


Sharp. Well, Pl go and inform your Maſter 3 and do you 
make all the haſte tmaginable. [Ex 
Setter, Were 1 a Rogue now, what a noble Prize could I diſpoſe of ! A 
gpodly Pinnace, richly laden, and 4o lannch forth, under my Auſpicious 
Twelve Tonſand Devens, and all her Rigging z beſides what lies 
af under arches —— a ! All this coramitted to my Care! — 
, Avaunt Ti Setter, ſhew thy ſelf 4 Perſon of Worth : be 
true to thy Traſt, «ad ben ted honeſt. Reptted honeſt! Hum : 1s that 
all? Ay: For, to be 


is nothing; the Reputation of it is all. Re- 
Fri abon What have Ne Rognes as I to do with Reputation ? — 
is 


above us: —— And Rm of Quality, they are abovg it- So that 
is'e* $5 Honeſty, -— - Andy for my party if [meet 
. Six "with 2 of. Gold jn hy his Hand, Þli diſpoſe of-;min2 to the beſt 


- Heb, heb. heb: Here 'tis for you, i PFaith, =_ ---aA Nay, I'll 
« take you at your Word. a wo 


Setter, Sir 7oſeph mo lu rene; undone, wndone ! La unfons 


s undone, my Lady' all the Buſineſs 
Sir Ja No, no, Never fear, Man, the Lady's 1% bal half be be done. 
. Setter, 1 Ting Farwiear pH = nam 40> Lu is but loſs 
nr let theſe worthy Gentlemen intercedefor 


"I. OLac Ola [ Gives bim Gold. 


What Oye mean? z# Corropemy honeliy.+—They have 
we £70 more Nas There, take CT 
« « WEN, $ a winning wey with 

; Es and hw, good Sor de ie Rogan look when 
C-— dr ge Mp rare ond ern 
Did not [- — \- over-joy'd— 
And _——— Belly z and then epaitero tie ber _ hes Ge 

nou ys Love. Heb, Setter. X 

7, [On 


Sir Fo/. nach bag Saw, bull? What melachly bras Vm ihe Lac 
_ yours? — peace.—1 know, they were a litthe 
upon you=—Bat, I warrant, I'll bring you into the Ladies good 


Bluffe. Plhaw, I have Petitions to ſhow, from. other- gueſs-toys 
ſhe. - Look here : Theſe were ſeat me this | 
Letters. JThat —=That's a Scrawl of - s ———_ 
teſs havs Hum —— No hold — Thar from a 
me by her Huzband——But here, bath theſe are 


—— ——_  —— _— 


—_ 7 


| Sir Jo. They are either 'from Perſons of great. (White Sir Jof 
1 Quality, or. no Quality at all, 'tis ſuch a Damin'd reads, Bluife 

ugly Hand. F whiſpers Setter, 
| Setter, Captain, I wou'd do any thing to ſerve you 3 but this is ſo 
| difficult, — 

Bluffe. Not at all. Don't I know him? 

1 Setter, Yow'll remember the Conditions ?!— 
$4 Bluffe, PI1 give*t you under my Hand. In the mean time, here's 


Earneſt. [Gives him Money, } Come, Knight ; ——- I'm capitulating with 
Mr. Setter for you. : 

Sir 7oſ. Ah, hon'ſt Setter, Sirrah, Il give thee any thing but 
a Night's Lodging. [Extunt, 


Enter Sharper, t#gging in Heartwell. 


Sharp. Nay, Prithee, leave Rallying, and come along with me : May be 
ſhe mayn't be within. ?Tis but to yond' Corner-houſe. 
Heart, Whither ? Whither ? Which Corner-Houſe ? 
, Sharp. Why, there : The Two white Poſts. 
Heart, And who woud you viſit there, ſay you? (O'ons, How my 
|. Heart akes.) 


Sharp. Pſhaw 3 Thou'rt ſo troubleſom and inquiſitive. Why, Pll 
tell you : *Tis a young Creature that Yain-lye debauch'd, and has forſaken. 
. Did you never hear Belmour chide him about Sylvia, | ” 
Heart. Death, and Hell, and Marriage ! My Wife ! © Aſide, \ 
| Shaxp. Why, thou art as muſty as a New-married Man, that had found 
b his Wife Knowing the firſt Night. A a 


- Ahoy, Bb T the Devil! Does he know it 1 Frog A ro 
e inou 1 were a Foot to diſcoyer it —— MDIC, anda tory 
him, Aſide rhe, ha, ha. 6 that ſach'#h'Occalth of Me. 
lancholy ? ls it ſach an uncommon Miſchief ? | 

Sharp. No, -Faith ; 1-believe not. — Few Women, but have their 
Year of Probation, before they are cloiſter'd in the narrow Joys of Wed- 
lock.'--But' ptithee come along with me, or 11! go- and have the Lady to 
wy ſelf BWP George, 4 | | © [Gowmg. 

Heart,” O”Tortare ! How he tacks and tears me! —— Death ! Shall 1 
own my Shame, or wittingly let him go and whore my Wife? No, That's 
FT + infupportable. — Oh, Sharper, | 

| -Shayp. How now ? EY : 

Heart, Oh, 1 am --married. _ , We } p 

Sharp, (Now hold Spken.') Married ! T | Y 

Heart, Certainly, irrecoverably married ; 

Sharp. Heav*n forbid, Man. "How tong ? 
To Heart, Oh, an Age, an Age: 1 have been married theſe two Hours. 2X 
| Sharp. My old Batchelor married / _ were a Jeſt. Ha, ha, , oy = 

cart, 
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Heart,” Death ! D'yge mock me? Heark-ye: If either you eſteem my 
Friendſhip, or your own Safety,— come not near that 'Houſe, ——. that 
Corner-houſe, — that hot Brothel. Ask no Queſtions. [Ext. 

Sharp, Mad, by this Light. [ | 

Thus Grief ſtill treads upon the Heels of Pleaſure : 
Marry'd in haſte, we may repent at let{ure. 


Setter Entring. 


{ Setter, Some by Experience find thoſe Words miſ-plac'd: 
At leiſure marry*d, they repent in haſte. 
As I ſuppoſe my Maſter Heartwel, 
Sharp. Here again, my Mercury / | 
Setter, Sublimate, if you pleaſe, Sir : I think my Atchieyments do de- 
ſerve the Epithet.— Aercury was 2 pimp too ; but tho? I bluſh to own 
it at this time, I muſt confeſs I am ſomewhat fall'afrom'the'Dignity of my 
Function ;' and do condeſcend to be ſcandalouſly employ d in the Promotion! 
of Vulgar Matrimony. | 
Sbarp. As how, dear dexterous Pimp. | | 
Setter, Why, to. be brief, for I haye weighty Afﬀairs . depending ; 


Our Stratagem ſucceeding as you intended, —= Blyfe turns errand Traytor ;-. 


Sham-Settlement upon Sir Foſeph. 14 4 : 11 
Sharp. O Rogue ! Well, - but I hope — +_., 6o1rf 355.17 110, 
Setter, No, no ; nevyer fear me, Sir.— 1 privately inform'd the Knight 


bribes me to make a private Conyeyance [of the Lady to him, and put a 


/ of rhe Treachery z who has agreed, ſceming]y. co be cheated, that the Ca- 


ptain may deſ6in reality. 


SW-1IT, 


ba Sharp.. Where's Ee Brid ? , A vol | ; liatt _ fi i: F | x 
le -a& a.'Friend's Houſe | Mine: 
Abrpore way, Sir, ll toll yous!" 1 LExtunt. 


Setter, Shiſting 4 oaths r 
Here's Cortpary Going, if youll 


fp TRI 
Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta «nd Vain-love. 
Vain, Oh, *twas Frenzy all : Cannot you fprgive.it }—., 


have a Title to your Pity. be” lh 
Aram, —— Which they forfeit when they are reſtor'd to gheurSenſes, 


Vain. | am not preſuming beyond a Pardon. 
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Aram. You who cou'd' reproach me with one Counterfeit, how inſolent. 


wou'd a real Pardon make you? But there's no need to forgive what is not 
worth my Anger. MONTE 141 
Beliv. O my Conſcience, I cou'd find ,jn my Heart: to. marry thee, 
purely to be rid of thee — xzAt laſt, Thou art. ſo- troubleſome 
2 Lover, there's Hopes thou'lt make a more than ordinary quict. Huf- 
tand. | [To Bellmoor, 


RE ET Bek 
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Bell. Say youſo? — ls that a Maxim among ye ? 

Bolin. Yes : You flattering Men of the Mode have made Marriage a mere 
French Diſh. | | | 

Zell. 1 hope there's no French Sawce. | [ Aſide. 

Belin. You are ſo curious in the Preparation, that is, your Courtſhip, one 
wou'd think you meant a noble Entertainment: — But when we come to... 
/ feed, *tis all Froth, and poor, but in ſhew. Nay, often, only Remains, |, 
#-T which have been I know not how many times warm'd for other Company, 
and at laſt ſery*d up cold to the Wife. 

Bell, That were a miſerable Wretch indeed, who cou'd not afford 
one warm Diſh for the Wife of his Boſom. —— But you timorous 
Virgins, form a dreadful Chimzra of a Husband, as of a Creature con- 
trary to that ſoft, humble, pliant, eaſie thing, a Lover, ſo guels at 
Plagues in Matrimony , in Oppoſition to the Pleaſures of Courtſhip. 
Alas ! Courtſhip to Marriage, is but as the Muſick in the Play-houle, 
till the Curtain's drawn 3; but that once up, then opens the Scene of 


Pleaſure. ' 
| Belin,, Ohy, foh,— no : Rather, Courtſhip to Marriage, as a very wit 
I ty Prologue to a very dull Play. 11 
9 Epxter Shar Per, 


Sharp, Hiſt, — Bellmour : If you'll bring the Ladies, make haſte to Silvia's 
Lodtds Tele Heartwell has fretted himſelf out of breath. Pa in 
_ haſte now, but Pll come in at the Cataſtrophe. LE. 
| Bell. You have an Opportunity now, Madam, to revenge your ſelf upon 
4 Heartwell, for — your Squirrel. [To Belinda. 
; Belin. O the filthy rude Beaſt ! | | 5 
. Son 'Tis a laſting Quarrel : I think he has never been at our Houſe 
ce. : 
Bell, But give your ſelves the trouble .to walk to that Corner- 
Houſe, and P!] tell you by the way what may divert and ſurprize 
you, [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Silvia's Lodgings. 
" a Enter Heartwell ad Boy. 


F | Heart. Gone forth, fay you, with her Maid ! ME. es. 
1 2. Xn was a Man too that fetch'd 'em out : — Setter, I think they: * 
ny "© '" of 
pet ! Cou'd the not contain her ſelf on her Wedding-Day !"Ngg told out till 
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curſed State ! How wide we err, when' apprehenſive of the* Load: of 
Life! —— —- We hope to find 
That Help which Nature meant in Woman-kind, j 
To Man that Supplemental Self deſign'd:; 
But proves a burning Cauſtick when apply*d. 
And Adam, ſure, cou'd' with more Eaſe abide 
The Bone when broken, than whed made a Bride. 


Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Vain-loye, Araminta. 


Bell, Now George, What Rhyming !-I thought the Chimes-of Verſe were 
paſt, when once the doleful Marriage-knell was rung. 

Heart. Shame and Confuſion. Lame d. 

Vain-love «nd Araminta alk. a-part. 

Belin, Joy, Joy Mr. Bride-groom ; 1 give you Joy, Sir- + 

_ Heart, *Tisnot in thy Nature to give-me Joy. —A Woman can as ſoon 
give Immortality. | | 

_ Ha, ha, ha, O Gad, Men- grow fuch Clowns when they are 
married. + I 

Bell, That they are fit for no Company but their Wives. 

Belin. Nor for them neither, in a little time —--I ſwear, at the Month's 
End, you ſhall hardly find a Married-man, that will do a civil thing to his 
Wife, or ſay a civil thingto any body elſe, Feſs ! how he looks already, 

a, ha, ha. | | 


Bell. H ha, | 


a, ha, | 
Fleart. Death, Am I made your Lavghing-ſtock ? For you, Sir, I ſhall 


find a timez but take off your Waſp here, or the Clown may grow boi- 
Rrous, I have a Fly.flap, 
. Yon have occafion fort, yanr Wife has been blown vpon. 

Bell. That's kome. | 

Heart. Not Fiends or Furies could have added to my vexation, or any 
thing, but another Woman. Yowve wrack'd my patience 3 begon, or 
By—— 

Bel. Hold, hold. What the Devil, thou wilt not draw.upon a Woman? 

Fain, What's the matter ? | '&, 

Aram. Bleſs me! What have you done to him ? 

Belin, Only tonch'd a gall'd-beaſt till he winct'd. 
= Beilmour, Give it over ; you vex him too much; *tis ax ſerious 
to him. 

Belin. Nay, I ſwear, I begin'to pity him, my felf. 

Hart. Damn your pity, — But let me be calm a little, — How have I 
deferv'd this of you? Any of ye ? Sir, have l impair*d the Honour'6f yo 
Houſe, promis*d your Siſter Marriage, and whor'd her ? Wherein haveT 
fared you ? Did 1 bring a Phyſician'to your Father when he lay expiring, and 
endeayour to. prolong, his life, and you One-and-twenty ?* Madam, po : 


\ 
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T1 J 
*had-atfOpportinity with yoil'and bauk*d it? Di# you ever offer me the Fac. 
your that 1 refugd it ? Or —— 
_ Oh foh ! What does the filthy-fellow mean ? Lard, lt me begone. 
Arun, Hang me; "if I pity'you; you are right enough fery'd. 

Bell, This is alittle ſcurrilous tho?, | 

Vain. 1!tisa Sore of: yout own ſcratthing, —Well George, ————- 

Heart. You arethe principal Cauſe of all my —oſda Ills. 1f Mivia had not 
been your Whore, my Wife might have been honeſt, 

Vain, And. if Sylvia had not been your Wife, my Whore might have'been 
juſt. —— There, we are even. — But haye a good heart, 1 heard of your: 
- Misfortune; and come'to Joor relief. 

Heart, Whew Execution's over, yon offer a Reprieve. 

Vain. What would you give? 

Heart. Oh! Any thing, every thing, a Leg or two, or an-Arm; nay,.I 
would be divorced from my Virility, to be divorced from my Wife. 


A 
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Enter Sharper. _ 

Vair; Faith, that's a ſure way. But here's one can fell you freeddile: : 
better cheap. n 
1 Sharp. Vain-love, 1 have been a kind of a God-father-to-you, yonder: -- I - 

have promiſed and vow*d. ſome things in your Name, which [ hunk x are-- 
bound to perform. - 
\ 'Yain, No ſigning to 1 Blank, friend. 

Sharp, No, Pil deal fairly with you. —?Tis a full th#free Diſcharge-to: - 
Sir Jo eph, Wital and Captain Blyfe;- for all Injuries whatſoever, done unto 
you by them ; until the preſent Date hereof. — How fay you ? 

Vam. Agreed. 

Sharp. Then, let me beg theſe Ladiee, to wear their Mafques, a Moment? 


[s Exits 
Heart, What the Devil's All this tome; 
V ain, Patience. 


| 


, Re-enter Sharper, with'Sir Joſeph, Bluffe, Sylvia, Ly, Setter, 


Blaffe. All Injuries whatſoever; Mr. Sharper: = 
Sir 70ſ; Ay, ay,' whatſoever, Captain, ſtick! to-that 3 wilutſaever. | | 
\ Sharp, 'Tis done, theſe Gentlemen are witneſſes to the general Releaſe; 
a Vain, Ay. ay, to this inſtant Moment. [ haye'paſt an AR of Obs. | 


lrvion. 
Bluffe. 'Tis very generous, Sir, ſince I needs muſt own —— 
Sir 7o/. No, no, Captatt, you need not own, Heh, heh, heh. 'Tis I uſt 
©wWn 
Bluffe, —— That you are over-reach'd tov, ha, ha, ha, only a littleArt 
military, aſed——— only undermined , or. ſo, as ſhall appear by fs 
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| Spoken by Mrs. Ho ; Pe" | 
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S 4 raſb Girl, who will all Hazards r9n, 


A And been FL Uh" [I Rbemaone] > 109 yg 
as her Curiofty "is toes,” ) "901 29"! "lndl aw, 4, | if wallh ] 27 
Would govt the War cull —_— TOE _—_—- 
So fares it with our Poet ; and ['m | _ 


To tell you, he already does repent : 

Would you were all as forward, to, ks 
Now the Deeds done, the Giaay-thing has leaſure 
Te tbink:otl/ Sings 8 that*s tw the raul: Jp 4 


Methinks I' heer hin in Conſider ttihn190) Þ PUSYE 
What will the Vorld lay? he 5M Repurati POS: 
Now that's at fake | ow lnafh 
If loſs of that ſboult' tet iT & ; _ anintoly 4 


b thats fk f TS \ 
Why that*s ſome I to an Author's —_—_ V O14 
yd by's-Poeps,” 3814 
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y WF 1 am exceeht; 
Buſineſs here mY ; : 
Bat wor ſo ufd Po TOI Adds «1600s 
T could not help one —_ of your rents {oh 
For "tis apr way ( you know ) for fear 0th worſt, 

To be before-hand ſtill, and cry Fool firſt. 

How ſay you, Sparks? How do you ſtand affetted ? 

FT. ſmear, young Bays withip, tis ſo dejefted, 

*Pwoutt 2rieve jour hearts T0 Tee him ; "Tar Farm —— 4 
But then you cruel Criticks wonld ſo maul him ! 

Tet, may be, you'll encourage a beginner ; 

But how ? Juſt as the Devil does a Sinner, 
Women and Wi its, are uſed &en much at owe 3 
Tougein yout Ends, and damn 'em when you've done, 
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